Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



f 



mm 



iv,Goog[c 



b, Google 






HEART AND SCIENCE 
III. 



b,.Goog[c 



WORKS BY WILKIE COLLINS. 


Oown Bvo d«h extra. 3.. &i oath 


pojl gTO. illostrawd bouds. «, ou*. 


Afitotii/ta. 


The Law and the Lady. 


Basil. 


Man and Wife. 


The Black Boh. 


Miss or Mrs. 7 


The Dead Sea-ei. 


77$e Moonstone. 


The Fallen Leavis. 


My Miscellanies. 


ITu Frozen Deep. 


The New Magdalen. 


The Haunted Hotel. 


Poor Miss Finch. 


Hide and Seek. 


The Queen of Hearts. 


Jezehets Daughter. 


The Ttvo Destinies. 


The Woma 


7 in White. 


CHATTO a WIND 


JS. PICCADILLY, W. 



bvGoog[c 



HEART AND SCIENCE 

A STORY OF THE PRESENT TIME 



WILKIE COLLINS 



IN THREE VOLUMES 
VOI* III. 



Jonbon 
CHATTO & WINDUS, PICCADILLY 



rtglsttTid in /ortifyi cmsMa] 



b, Google 



HEART AND SCIENCE. 



CHAPTEE XLIL 

The next day — ^the important Tuesday of the 
lecture on Matter; the delightful Tuesday of 
Teresa's arrival — brought with it special 
demands on Camiina's pen. 

Her first letter was addressed to Frances. 
It was frankly and earnestly written ; entreat- 
ing Miss Minerva to appoint a place at which 
they might meet, and assuring her, in the most 
afiectionate terms, that she was still loved, 
trusted, and admired by her feithful friend. 
Helped by her steadier flow of spirits, Carmina 
could now see all that was worthiest of sym- 
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2 HEART AND SCIENCE. 

pathy and admiration, all that claimed loving 
submission and allowance from herself, in the 
sacrifice to which Miss Minerva had submitted. 
How bravely the poor governess had controlled 
the jealous misery that tortured her! How 
nobly she had renounced Carmina's friendship 
for Carmina's sake ! 

Later in the day, Marceline took the letter 
to the flower shop, and placed it herself under 
the cord of one of the boxes— still waiting to 
be claimed. 

The second letter filled many pages, and 
occupied the remainder of the morning. 

"With the utmost delicacy, but with perfect 
truthfulness at the same time, Caimina revealed 
to her betrothed husband the serious reasons 
which had forced her to withdraw herself from 
his mother's care. Boimd to speak at last in 
her own defence, she felt that concealments 
and compromises would be ahke unworthy of 
Ovid and of herself. What she had already 
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written to Teresa, she now wrote again — with 
but one modification. She expressed herself 
forbearingly towards Ovid's mother. The 
closing words of the letter were worthy of 
Carmina's gentle, just, and generous nature. 

' You win perhaps say, Why do I only hear 
now of all that you have suffered ? My love, 
I have longed to tell you of it I I have even 
taken up my pen to begin. But I thought of 
you, and put it down again. How selfish, how , 
cruel, to hinder your recovery by causing you 
sorrow and siispense — to bring you back 
perhaps to England before your health was 
restored t I don't regret the efibrt that it has 
cost me to keep silence. My only sorrow in 
writing to you is, that I must speak of your 
mother in terms which may lower her in her 
son's estimation.' 

Joseph brought the luncheon up to Car- 
mina's room. 

The mistress was still at her studies ; the 
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master had gone to hia club. As for the girls, 
their only teacher for the present was the 
teacher of music. When the ordeal of the 
lecture and the discussion had been passed, 
Mrs. Gallilee threatened to take Miss Minerva's 
place herself, until a new governess could be 
found. For once, Maria and Zo showed a 
sisterly amilarity in their feeUngs. It was 
hard to say which of the two looked forward 
to her learned mother's instruction with the 
greatest terror. 

Carmina heard the pupils at the piano, 
while she was eating her luncheon. The pro- 
fanation of music ceased, when she went into 
the bedroom to get ready for her daily drive. 

She took her letter, duly closed and stamped, 
downstairs with her — to be sent to the post 
■with the other letters of the day, placed in the 
hall-basket. In the weakened state of her 
nerves, the effort that she had made in writing 
to Ovid had shaken her. Her heart beat un- 
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easily ; her knees trembled, as she descended 
the stairs. 

Arrived in sight of the hall, she discovered 
a man walking slowly to and fro. He turned 
towards her as she advanced, and disclosed the 
detestable face of Mr. Le Frank. 

The music-master's last reserves of patience 
had come to an end. Watch for them as he 
might, no opportunities had presented them- 
selves of renewing his investigation in Car- 
mina'a room. In the interval that had passed, 
his hungry suspicion of her had been left to 
feed on itself. The motives for that incompre- 
hensible attempt to make a inend of him 
remained hidden in as thick a darkness as ever. 
Victim of adverse circumstances, he had deter- 
mined (with the greatest reluctance) to take 
the straightforward course. Instead of secretly 
getting his information from Carmina's journals 
and letters, he was now reduced to openly 
applying for enlightenment to Carmina herself. 
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Occapying, for the time being, the position 
of an honourable man, he presented himself at 
cruel disadvantage. He was not master of his 
own glorious voice ; he was without the self- 
possession indispensable to the perfect perform- 
ance of his magnificent bow. ' I have waited 
to have a word with you,' he began abruptly, 
' before you go out for your drive.' 

Already unnerved, even before she had seen 
him — p^nfully conscious that she had com- 
mitted a serious error, on the last occasion 
when they had met, in speaking at all — Car- 
mina neither answered him nor looked at him. 
She bent her head confusedly, and advanced a 
little nearer to the house door. 

He at once moved so as to place hinuelf in 
her way. 

' I must request you to call to mind what 
passed between us,' he resumed, ' when we met 
by accident some little time since.' 

He had speculated on fiightening her. His 
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insolence stirred her spirit into asscrdog itself. 
* Let me by, if you please,' she said ; ' the car- 
riage is waiting for me.' 

' The carriage can wait a little longer,' he 
answered coarsely. ' On the occasion to which 
I have referred, you were bo good aa to make 
advances, to which I cannot consider mpelf aa 
having any claim. Perhaps you will &vour 
me by stating your motives ? ' 

' I don't understand you, sir.' 
- ' Oh, yes — you do ! ' 

She stepped back, and laid her hand on the 
bell which rang below stairs, in the pantry, 
' Must I ring ? ' she said. 

It was plain that she would do it, if he 
moved a step netu-er to her. He drew aside— 
with a look which made her tremble. On 
passing the hall-table, she placed her letter in 
the poet-basket. His eye followed it, as it left 
her hand : he became suddenly penitent and 
polite. ' I am sorry if I have alarmed you,' he 
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«ud, and opened the house-door for her — ^with- 
out showing himself to Marceline and the 
coachman outside. 

The carriage having been driven away, he 
softly closed the door again, and returned to 
the hall-table. He looked into the post- 
basket. 

Was there any danger of discovery by the 
servants ? The footman was absent, attending 
his mistress on her way to the lecture. None 
of the female servants were on the stairs. He 
took up Carmina's letter, and looked at the 
address : To Ovid Vers, Esq. 

His eyes twinkled furtively; his excellent 
memory for injuries reminded him that Ovid 
Tere had formerly endeavoured (without even 
caring to conceal it) to prevent Mrs. Gtallilee 
from engaging him as her rausic-maater. By 
subtle hnks of its own forging, his vindictive 
nature now connected his hatred of the person 
to whom the letter was addressed, with his 
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HEART AND SCIENCE. 9 

interest in stealing the letter itself for the 
possible discovery of Carmina's secrets. The 
clock told him that there was plenty of time to 
open the envelope, and (if the contents proved 
to be of no importance) to close it again, and 
take it himself to the post. After a last look 
round, he withdrew undiscovered, with the 
letter in his pocket. 

On its way back to the house, the carriage 
was passed by a cab, with a man in it, driven 
at such a fiirious rate that there was a narrow 
escape of collision. The maid screamed ; Car- 
miiia turned pale ; the coachman wondered 
why the man in the cab was in such a hurry. 
The man was Mr. Mool's head clerk, charged 
with news for Doctor Benjulia. 
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CHAPTEE XLIIL 

The mind of the clerk's master had been 
troubled by serious doubts, after Carmina left 
his house on Sunday. 

Her agitated mauuer, her strange questions, 
and her abrupt departure, all su^ested to Mr. 
Mool's mind some rash project in contemplation 
— perhaps even the plan of an elopement. To 
moat other men, the obvious course to take 
would have been to communicate with Mrs. 
Qallilee. But the lawyer preserved a vivid 
remembrance of the interview which had taken 
place at his office. The detestable pleasure 
which Mrs. Gallilee had betrayed in profaning 
the memory of Carmina's mother, had so 
shocked and di^usted hmi, that he recoiled 
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from the idea of holding any further inter- 
course with her, no matter how pressing the 
emergen{7 might be. It was possible, after 
what had passed, that Carmina might feel the 
propriety of making some explanation by letter. 
He decided to wait until the next morning, on 
the chance of hearing from her. 

On the Monday, no letter arrived. 

Proceeding to the office, Mr. Mool found, 
in his business-correspondence, enough to 
occupy every moment of his time. He had 
purposed writing to Carmina, but the idea was 
now inevitably pressed out of his mind. It 
was only at the close of the day's work that he 
had leisure to think of a matter of greater 
importance — that is to say, of the necessity of 
discovering BenjuHa's friend of other days, the 
Italian teacher Baccani. He left instructions 
with one of his clerks to make inquiries, the 
next morning, at the shops of foreign book- 
sellers. There, and there only, the question 
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might be answered, whether Baccani was still 
living, and living in London. 

The inquiries proved euccessM. On Tues- 
day afternoon, Baccani'a address was in Mr. 
Mool's hands. 

Busy as be still was, the lawyer set aside 
his own affairs, in deference to the sacred duty 
of defending the memory of the dead, and to 
the pressing necessity of silencing Mrs. Gal- 
lilee's cruel and slanderous tongue. Arrived at 
Baccani's lodgings, he was informed that the 
language-master had gone to hia dinner at a 
neighbouring restaurant. Mr. Mool waited at 
the lodgings, and sent a note to Baccani. In 
ten minutes more be found himself in the 
presence of an elderly man, of ascetic appear- 
ance ; whose looks and tones showed him to be 
apt to take offence on small provocation, and 
more than half ready to suspect an eminent 
solicitor of being a spy. 

But Mr. Mool's experience was equal to the 
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call on it. Having fully explained the object 
that he had in view, he left the apology for 
hia intrusion to be inferred, and concluded by 
appealing, in his own modest way, to the 
sympathy of an honourable man. 

Silently forming his opinion of the lawyer, 
while he listened, Baccani expressed the con- 
clusion at which he had arrived, in these 
terms: 

' My experience of mankind, sir, has been 
a bitterly bad one. You have improved my 
opinion of human nature since you entered this 
room. That is not a little thing to say, at my 
age and in my circumstances.' 

He bowed gravely, and turned to his bed. 
From under it, he pulled out a clumsy tin box 
Having opened the rusty lock with some 
difficulty, he produced a r^ged pocket-book, 
and picked out from it a paper which looked 
like an old letter, 

* There,' he said, handing the paper to Mr. 
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14 HEART AND SCIENCE. 

Mool, ' is tiie statement which vindicates this 
lady's reputation. Before you open the manu- 
script I must tell you how I came by it.' 

He appeared to feel such embarrassment 
in approaching the subject, that Mr. Mool 
interposed. 

' I am already acquainted,' he said, ' with 
some of the circumstances to which you are 
about to allude. I happen to know of the 
wager in which the calumny originated, and of 
the manner in which that wager was decided. 
The events which followed axe the only events 
that I need ti'ouble you to describe.' 

Baccani's grateful sense of relief avowed 
itself without reserve. ' I feel your kindness,' 
he said, * almost as keenly &s I feel my own 
di^aceful conduct, in permitting a woman's 
reputation to be made the subject of a wager. 
From whom did you obtain your information ? ' 

•From the person who mentioned your 
name to me — Doctor Benjulia.' 
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Baccani lifted his hand with a gesture of 
angry protest. 

'Don't speak of him again in my pre- 
sence I ' he buret out. ' That man has insulted 
me. When I took refuge from political per- 
secution in this country, I sent him my 
prospecttis. From my own humble position 
as a teacher of languages, I looked up without 
envy to his celebrity among doctors ; I thought 
I might remind him, not unfavourably, of our 
early friendship — ^I, who had done him a 
hundred kindnesses in those past days. He 
has never taken the slightest notice of me ; he 
has not even acknowledged the receipt of my 
prospectus. Despicable wretch ! Let me hear 
no more of him.' 

' Pray foi^ve me it I refer to him again— 
for the last time,' Mr. Mool pleaded. 'Did 
your acquaintance with him continue, after the 
question of the wager had been settled ? ' 

* No, sir 1 ' Baccani answered sternly. 
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16 HEART AND SCIENCE. 

' When I was at leisure to go to the club at 
which we were accustomed to meet, he had 
left Eome. From that time to this — ^I rejoice 
to say it — I have never set eyes on him.' 

The obstacles which had prevented the 
refutation of the calumny from reaching Ben- 
juha were now revealed. Mr. Mool had only 
to hear, next, how that refutation had been 
obtained. A polite hint sufficed to remind 
Baccani of the explanation that he had 
promised. 

'I am naturally suspicious,' he began 
abruptly ; ' and I doubted the woman when 
I found that she kept her veil down. Besides, 
it was not in my way of thinking to believe 
that an estimable married lady could have 
compromised herself with a scoundrel, who had 
boasted that she was his mistress. I waited 
in the street, untU the woman came out. I 
followed her, and saw her meet a man. The 
two went together to a theatre, I took my 
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place near them. She hfted her veil as a 
matter of course. My suspicxon of foul play 
was instantly confirmed. When the perform- 
ance was over, 1 traced her back to Mr. 
Robert Graywell's house. He and his wife 
were both absent at a party. I was too 
indignant to wait till they came back. Under 
the threat of charging the wretch with stealing 
her mistress's clothes, I extorted from her the 
signed confession which you have in your hand. 
She was under notice to leave her place for 
insolent behaviour. The personation which 
bad been intended to deceive me, was an act 
f\ of revenge ; planned between herself and the 
blackguard who had employed her to make 
his lie look like truth. A more shameless 
creature I never met with. She said to me, 
' I am as tall as my mistress, and a better 
figure ; and I've often worn her fine clothes 
on holiday occasions.' In your country, Mr. 
Mool, such women — so I am told — are ducked 
Ht 70L. in. c 
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in a pond. There is one thing more to add, 
before you read the confession. Mrs. Robert 
Graywell did imprudently send the man some 
money — in answer to a beg^g letter artfully 
enough written to excite her pity. A second 
appUcation was reftiaed by her husband. 
What followed on that, you know already.' 

Having read the confession, Mr. Mool was 
permitted to take a copy, and to make any use 
of it which he might think desirable. His one 
remaining anxiety was to hear what had 
become of the person who had planned the 
deception. * Surely,' he said, ' that villain has 
not escaped punishment? ' 

Baccani answered this in his own bitter 
way. 

'My dear sir, how can you ask such a 
simple question ? That sort of man always 
escapes punishment. In the last extreme of 
poverty his luck provides him with somebody 
to cheat. Common respect for Sirs. Bobert 
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Graywell closed my lips ; and I was the only 
person acquainted with the circumstances. I 
wrote to our club declaring the fellow to be a 
cheat — and leaving it to be inferred that he 
cheated at cards. He knew better than to 
insist on my explaining myself — he resigned, 
and disappeared. I dare say he is living still 
— Uving in clover on some imfortunate woman. 
The beautifid and the good die untimely 
deaths. J?e, and his kind, last and live.' 

Mr. Mool had neither time nor inclination 
to plead in favour of the more hopeful view, 
which believes in the agreeable fiction called 
'poetical justice.' He tried to express his 
sense of obligation at parting. Baccani refiised 
to listen. 

* The obhgation is all on my side,' he aaid. 
*Afl I have already tdd you, your visit has 
added a bright day to my calendar. In our 
pilgrimage, my fiiend, through this world of 
rogues and fools, we may never meet again. 
02 
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Let u8 remember grateftilly that we Jiave met. 
Farewell.' 

So they parted. 

Eeturning to his office, Mr. Mool attached 
to die copy of the confession a brief statement 
of the dreumatancea under which the Italian 
had become possessed of it. He then added 
these lines, addressed to Benjulia: — ' You set 
the false report afloat. I leave it to your sense 
of duty, to decide whether you ought not to go 
at once to Mrs. Gallilee, and tell her that the 
slander which you repeated is now proved to be 
a lie. If you don't agree with me, I must go to 
Mrs. Galhlee myself. In that case please return, 
by the bearer, the papers which are enclosed.' 

The clerk instructed to deliver these docu- 
ments, within the shortest possible space of 
tame, found Mr. Mool waiting at the office, on 
bis return. He answered his master's inquuieB 
by producing Benjulia's reply. 

The doctor's amiable humour was stiU in 
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the asceadant. His success Id torturing bis 
unfortunate .cook had been followed by the 
receipt of a telegram from his friend at Moq- 
treal, containing this satisfactory answer to hia 
question : — • Not brain disease.' With hia 
mind now set completely at rest, his instincts 
as a gentleman were at full liberty to control 
him. ' I entirely agree with you,' he wrote to 
Mr. Mool. ' I go back with your clerk ; the 
cab will drop me at Mrs. Gallilee'a bouse.' 

Mr. Mool turned to the clerk. 

' Did you wait to hear if Mrs. Galhlee was 
at home ? ' he asked. 

* Mrs. Gallilee was absent, sir — attending a 
lecture.' 

' What did Doctor Benjiilia do ? ' 

' Went into the house, to wait her return.' 
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CHAPTER XUV. 

Mbs. Gallilbe's page (attending to the house- 
door, in the footman's absence) had just shown 
Benjulia into the hbrary, when there waa 
another ring at the bell. The new visitor was 
Mr. Le Frank. He appeared to be in a hurry. 
Without any preliminary questions, he said, 
' Take my card to Mrs. Gallilee.' 

' My mistress is out, sir.' 

The music-master looked impatiently at the 
hall-clock. The hall-clock answered him by 
striking tlie half hour after five. 

* Do you expect Mrs. Galhlee back soon ? ' 

'We don't know, sir. The footman had 
his orders to be in waiting with the carriage, at 
five.' 
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After a moment of irritable reflectioo, Mr. Le 
Frank took a letter from his pocket. ' Say that 
I have an appointment, and am not able to 
wait. Give Mrs. Gallilee that letter the 
moment she comea in.' With those directions 
he left the house. 

The page looked at the letter. It waa 
sealed ; and, over the address, two underlined 
words were written : — ' Private. Immediate.' 
Mindful of visita from tradespeople, anxious to 
see his mistress, and provided beforehand with 
letters to be delivered immediately, the boy 
took a pecuniary view of Mr. Le Frank's errand 
at the house. ' Another of them,' he thought, 
' wanting his money.' 

As he placed the letter on the hall-table, 
the library door opened, and Benjulia appeared 
— weary already of waiting, without occupation, 
for Mrs. Gallilee's return. 

' Is smoking allowed in the library ? ' he 



asked. 
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The page looked up at the giant towering 
over him, with the envious admiration of a 
short boy. He rephed with a discretion beyond 
his years : ' Would you please step into tie 
smoking-room, sir ? ' 

' Anybody there ? ' 

* My master, sir.' 

Benjulia at once dechned- the invitation to 
the smoking-room. ' Anybody else at home ? ' 
he inquired. 

Miss Carmiua was upstairs — the page an- 
swered. * And I think,' he added, ' Mr. Null 
is with her.' 

'Who's Mr. Null?' 

' The doctor, sir.' 

Benjulia declined to disturb the doctor. 
He tried a third, and last question. 

' Where's Zo ? ' 

' Here ! ' cried a shrill voice from the upper 
re^ons. ' Who are You ? ' 

To the page's astonishment, the giant-gen- 

L:,.i,-z__iv,GoOg[c 



HEART AND SCIENCE. 25 

tlemao with the resonant bass voice answered 
this quite gravely. * Tm Beojulia/ he said. 

' Come up ! ' cried Zo. 

Benjulia ascended the stairs. 

' Stop ! ' shouted the voice from above. 

Benjulia stopped, 

' Have you got your big stick ? ' 

' Yes.' 

'Bring it up with you.' Benjulia retraced 
his steps into the hall. The page respectfully 
handed him his stick. Zo became impatient. 
' Look sharp ! ' she called out. 

Benjulia obediently quickened his pace. 
Zo left, the schoolroom (in spite of the feintly- 
heard protest of the maid in charge) to receive 
him on the stairs. They met on the laniUng, 
outside Carmina's room. Zo possessed herself 
of the bamboo cane, and led the way in. 
' Carmina I here's the big stick, I told you 
about,' she announced. 

'Whose stick, dear ? ' 
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Zo returned to the landing; *Come in, 
Benjulia,' she said — and seized him by the 
coat-tails. Mr. Nidi rose instinctively. Was 
this his celebrated college ? 

With some reluctance, Cannina appeared at 
the door ; thinking of the day when Ovid had 
fainted, and when the great man had treated 
her so harshly. In fear of more rudeness, she 
unwillingly asked him to come in. 

Still immovable on the landing, he looked at 
her in silence. 

The serious question occurred to him which 
had formerly presented itself to Mr, Mool. 
Had Mrs. Gallilee repeated, in Carmina's 
presence, the lie which slandered her mother's 
memory — the lie which he was then in the 
house to expose? 

Watching Benjuha respectfuUyj Mr. Nidi 
saw, in that grave scrutiny, an opportunity of 
presenting himself under a favourable light. 
He waved his hand persuasively towards Car- 
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mina. * Some nervous proatration, sir, in my 
interesting patient, as yuu no doubt perceive,' 
he began. 'Not such rapid progreBs towards 
recovery as I had hoped. I think of recom- 
mending the air of the seaside.' Benjulia'a 
dreary eyes turned on him slowly, and estimated 
his mental calibre at its exact value, in a 
moment. Mr. Null felt that look in the very 
marrow of his bones. He bowed mth servile 
submission, and took his leave. 

Iq the meantime, Benjulia had satisfied 
himself that the embarrassment in Carmina's 
manner was merely attributable to ahynesa. 
She 'was now no longer an object even of 
momentary interest to him. He was ready to 
play with Zo — ^but not on condition of amusing 
himself with the child, in Carmina's presence. 
* I am waiting till Mrs. G^ilee returns,' he 
said to her in his quietly indifferent way. ' If 
you will excuse me, Fll go downstairs again ; 
I won't intrude.' 
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Her pale face flushed as she Hstened to him. 
Innocently supposing that she had made her 
little offer of hoapitahty in too cold a manner, 
she looked]at Benjulia with a timid and troubled 
smile. ' Pray wait here till my aunt comea 
back,' she said. ' Zo will amuse you, I'm sure.* 
Zo seconded the invitation by hiding the stick, 
and laying hold again on her big friend's coat- 
tails. 

He let the child drag him into the room, 
without noticii^ her. The silent questioning of 
his eyes had been again directed to Carmina, at 
the moment when she smiled. 

His long and terrible experience made its 
own merciless discoveries, in the nervous move- 
ment of her eyelids and her lips. The poor 
girl, pleasing herself with the idea of having 
produced the right impression on him at last, 
had only succeeded in becoming an object of 
medical inquiry, pursued in secret. When he 
companionably took a chwr by her side, and 
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let Zo climb on his knee, he was privately 
i^retting his cold reception of Mr. Null. 
Under certain conditions of nervous excitement, 
-Carmina might furnish an interesting case. ' If 
I had. been commonly civil to that fawning 
idiot,' he thought, *I might have been called 
into consultation.' 

They were all three seated — but there was 
uo talk. Zo set the example. 

' You haven't tickled me yet,' she said. 
' Show Carmina how you do it.' 

He gravely operated on the back of Zo's 
neck ; and his patient acknowledged the process 
with a wriggle and a scream. The performance 
being so far at an end, Zo called to the dog, 
and issued her orders once more. 

' Now make Tinker kick his leg I ' 

Beujulia obeyed once again. The yotmg 
tyrant was not satisfied yet. 

' Now tickle Carmina ! ' she said. 

JEte heard this without laughing : his flesh* 
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leas lips nevea: relaxed into a smile. To Car- 
mina's unutterable embarraasmeDt, he looked at 
her, when she laughed, with steadier attention 
than ever. Those coldly-inquiring eyes exer- 
daed some inscrutable influence over her. Now 
they made her angry ; and now they frightened 
her. The silence that had &llen on them again, 
became an unendurable infliction. She burst 
into talk ; she was loud and familiar — adiamed 
of her own boldness, and quite unable to con- 
trol it. ' You are very fond of Zo I.' she said 
suddenly. 

It was a perfectly commonplace remark — 
and yet, it seemed to p^lex him. 

' Am I ? ' he answereS! 

She went on. Against her own will, she 
persisted in speaking to him. 'And Pm sure 
Zo is fond of you,' 

He looked at Zo. ' Are you fond of me ? ' 
he asked. 

Zo, staring hard at bim, got ofi* his knee ; 
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retired to a little distance to think ; and stood 
Btaring at him again. 

He quietly repeated the question. Zo 
answered this time — as she had fonuerly 
answered Teresa in the Gardens. 'I don't 
know.' 

He turned again to Carmina, in a slow, 
puzzled way. * I don't know either,' he said. 

Heating the big man own that he was no 
wiser than herself, Zo returned to him — with- 
out, however, getting on his knee again. She 
clasped her chubby hands under the inspiration 
of a new idea. 'Let's play at something,' 
she said to Benjulia. ' Do you know any 
games?' 

He shook hia head. 

* IHdn't you know any games, when you 
were only as big as me ? ' 

' I have forgotten them.' 

' Haven't you got diildren ? ' 

'No.' 
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' Haven't you got a wife ? * 

'No.' 

' Haven't you got a friend ? ' 

'No.' 

' Well, you are a miserable chap ! ' 

Thanks to Zo, Cannina's sense of nervous 
oppression burst its way into reUef. She 
laughed loudly and wildly — she was on the 
verge of hysterica, when Benjulia's eyes, silently 
questioning her again, controlled her at the 
critical moment. Her laughter died away. 
But the exciting influence still possessed her; 
still forced her into the other alternative of 
saying something — she neither knew nor cared 
what. 

' I couldn't live such a lonely life as yours,' 
she said to him — so loudly and so confidently 
that even Zo noticed it. 

'I couldn't Uve such a life either,' he 
admitted, * but for one thing.' 

' And what is that ? * 
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* Why are you so loud ? ' Zo interposed. 
' Do you think he's deaf ? ' 

Benjulia made a sign, commandiug the 
child to be silent — without turning towards 
her. He answered Carraina as if there had 
been no interruption. 

' My medical studies,' he said, ' reconcile me 
to my life.' 

* Suppose you got tired of your studies ? ' 
she asked. 

'I should never get tired of them.' 

* Suppose you couldn't study any more ? ' 
'In that case I shouldn't live any more.' 

' Do you mean that it would kill you to 
leave off? ' 

'No.' 

' Then what do you mean ? ' 

He laid his great soft fingers on her pulse. 
She shrank from his touch ; he deliberately 
held her by the arm. ' You're getting excited 
he said. ' Never mind what I mean,' 
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Zo, left unnoticed and not liking it, saw a 
chance of asserting herself. * I know why 
Carmina's excited,' ahe said. ' The old woman's 
coming at six o'clock.' 

He paid no attention to the child ; he per- 
sisted in keeping watch on Cannina. ' Who is 
the woman ? ' he asked. 

'The most lovable woman in the world,' 
she cried ; ' my dear old nurse I ' She started 
up from the sofa, and pointed with theatrical 
exaggeration of gesture to the clock on the 
mantelpiece. ' Look ! it's only ten minutes to 
six. In ten minutes, I shall have my arms 
round Teresa's neck. Don't look at me in that 
way f It's your fault if I'm exdted. It's your 
dreadful eyes that do it. Come here, Zo ! I 
want to give you a kiss.' She seized on Zo 
with a roughness that startled the child, and 
looked wildly at Benjulla. *HaI you don't 
understand loving and kissing, do you ? What's 
the use of speaking to you about my old nurse ? ' 
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He pointed imperatively to the sofa. ' Sit 
down again.' 

She obeyed him — but he had not quite 
composed her yet. Her eyes sparkled ; she 
went on talking. ' Ah, you're a hard man ! a 
miserable man ! a man that wiU end badly ! 
You never loved anybody. You don't know 
what love is." 

' What is it ? * 

That icy question cooled her in an instant : 
her head sank on her bosom : she suddenly be- 
came indifferent to persons and things about her. 
* When will Teresa come ? ' she whispered to 
herself. ' Oh, when will Teresa come ! ' 

Any other man, whether he really felt for 
her or not, would, as a mere matter of instinct, 
have said a kind word to her at that moment. 
Not the vestige of a change appeared in Ben- 
julia's impenetrable composure. She might 
have been a man — or a baby — or the picture 
pf a girl instead of the girl herself, so &r as he 
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was CQucerned. He quietly returned to hia 
question, ' 

' Well," he resumed — ' and what is love ? ' 

Not a word, not a movement escaped her. 

' I want to know,' he persisted, waiting for 
what might happen. 

Nothing happened. He was not perplexed 
by the sudden change. ' This is the reaction,' 
he thought. ' "We shall see what comes of it.' 
He looked about him. A bottle of water stood 
on one of the tables. ' Likely to be useful,' he 
concluded, ' in case she feels faint.' 

Zo had been listening ; Zo saw her way to 
getting noticed again. Not quite sure of her- 
self this time, she appealed to Cannina. 
' Didn't he say, just now, he wanted to know ? ' 

Cannina neither heard nor heeded her. 
Zo tried Benjulia next. * Shall I teU you what 
we do in the schoolroom, when we want to 
know?' His attention, like Carmina's atten- 
tion, seemed to be far away from her. Zo im- 
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patiently reminded him of her presence — she 
laid her hand on his knee. 

It was only the hand of a child — an idle, 
quaint, perverse child — ^but it touched, ignor- 
antly touched, the one tender place in his 
nature, unpro&ned by the infernal cruelties 
which made his life acceptable to him ; the one 
tender place, hidden so deep from the man 
himself, that even his far-reaching intellect 
groped in van to find it out. There, neverthe- 
less, was the feeling which drew him to Zo, 
contending successfully with his medical in- 
terest in a case of nervous derangement. That 
unintelligible sympathy with a child looked' 
dimly out of his eyes, spoke faintly in his voice, 
when he replied to her. ' Well,' he said, ' what 
do you do in the schoolroom ? ' 

* "We look in the dictionary,' Zo answered. 
' Carmina's got a dictionary. I'll get it.' 

She climbed on a chair, and found the 
book, and laid it on Benjulia's lap. ' I don't so 
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much mind trying to spell a word,' ahe ex- 
plained. * What I hate is being asked what it 
means. Miss Minerva won't let me oC She 
says, Look. / wont let you off. I'm Miss 
Minerva and you're Zo. Look ! ' 

He humoured her silently and mechani- 
cally — just as he had humoured her in the 
matter of the stick, and in the matter of the 
tickling. Having opened the dictionary, he 
looked again at Carmina. She had not moved; 
she seemed to be weary enough to fall asleep. 
The reaction — nothing but the reaction. It 
might last for hours, or it might be at an end 
in another minute. An interesting tempera- 
ment, whichever way it ended. He opened the 
dictionary. 

' Love ? ' he muttered grimly to himself. 
• It seems Fm an object of compassion, because 
I know nothing about love. Well, what does 
the book say about it ? ' 

He found the word, and ran his finger 
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down the paragraphs of explanation which 
followed. ' Seven meanings to Love,' he re- 
marked. ' First 1 An affection of the mind 
excited by beauty and worth of any kind, or 
by the qualities of an object which communi- 
cate pleasure. Second : Courtship. Third : 
Patriotism, as the love of coimtry. Fourth : 
Benevolence. Fifth: The object beloved. 
Sixth ; A word of endearment. Seventh : 
Cupid, the god of love.' 

He paused, and reflected a little. Zo, hear- 
ing nothing to amuse her, strayed away to the 
window, and looked out. He glanced at 
Carmina. 

' Which of those meanings makes the 
pleasure of her life?' he wondered. 'Which, 
of them might have made the pleasure of 
mine ? ' He closed the dictionary in contempt. 
' The very man whose business is to explain it, 
tries seven different ways, and doesn't explain 
it after all. And yet, there is such a thing.' 
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He reached tliat conclusion unwillingly and 
angrily. Por the first time, a doubt about 
himself forced its way into his mind. Might 
he have looked higher than his torture-table 
and his knife ? Had he gained from his life all 
that his life might have given to him P 

Left by herself, Zo began to grow tired of 
it. She tried to get Carmina for a companion. 
' Come and look out of vdndow,' she said. 

Carmina gently refused : she was unwilling 
to be disturbed. Since she had spoken to 
Benjulia, her thoughts had been dwelling rest- 
fully on Ovid. In another day she might be on 
her way to him. When would Teresa come ? 

Benjulia was too preoccupied to notice her. 
The weak doubt that had got the better of his 
strong reaaon, still held him in thrall. ' Ijove I ' 
he broke out, in the bitterness of his heart. 
' It isn't a question. of sentiment : it's a question 
of use. Who is the better for love ? ' 

She heard the last words, and answered 
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him. ' Everybody is the better for it.' She 
looked at him with sorrowful eyes, and laid her 
hand on his arm. 'Everybody,' she added, 
' but you.' 

He smiled scomfiilly. ' Everybody is the 
better for it,' he repeated. ' And who knows 
what it is ? ' 

She drew away her hand, and looked to- 
wards the heavenly tranquillity of the evening 
sky. 

'Who knows what it is? ' he reiterated. 

' God,' she said. 

Benjulia was silent. 
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CHAPTER XLV. 

The clock on the mantelpiece struck six. Zo, 
turning suddenly from the window, ran to the 
sofa. ' Here's the carriage I ' she cried. 

' Teresa I ' Cannina exclaimed. 

Zo crossed the room, on tiptoe, to the door 
of the bed-chamber. ' It's mamma,' she said. 
' Don't tell ! I'm going to hide.' 

' "Why, dear ? ' 

The answer to this was given mysteriously 
in a whisper. * She said I wasn't to come to 
you. She's a quick one on her legs — she 
might catch me on the stairs.' With that ex- 
planation, Zo sUpped into the bedroom, and 
held the door ajar. 
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The minutes passed — and Mrs. Gatlilee foiled 
to justify the opinion expressed by her daughter. 
Not a sound was audible on the stairs. Not a 
word more was uttered in the room. Benjulia 
had taken the child's place at the window. He 
sat there thinking. Carmina had suggested to 
him some new ideas, relating to the intricate 
connection between human faith and humau 
happiness. Slowly, slowly, the clock recorded 
the lapse of the minutes. Cannina's nervous 
anxiety began to forecast disaster to the absent 
niurse. She took Teresa's telegram from her 
pocket, and consulted it again. There was no 
mistake; six o'clock was the time named for 
the traveller's arrival — and it was close on ten 
minutes past the hour. In her ignorance of 
railway arrangements, she took it for granted 
that trains were punctual. But her reading 
had told her that trains were subject to acci- 
dent. ' I suppose delays occur,' she said to 
Benjulia, ' without danger to the passengers ? ' 
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Before he could answer — Mrs. Gallilee 
suddenly entered the room. 

She had opened the door so softly, that she 
took them both by surprise. To Caxmina's ex- 
cited imagination, she glided into their presence 
like a ghost. Her look and manner showed 
serious Station, desperately suppressed. In 
certain places, the paint and powder on her 
face had cracked, and revealed the furrows and 
wrinkles beneath. Her hard eyes glittered ; 
her laboured breathing was audible. 

Indifferent to all demonstrations of emotion 
which did not scientificaUy concern him, Ben- 
julia quietly rose and advanced towards her. 
She seemed to be unconscious of his presence. 
He spoke— blowing her to ignore him without 
troubling himself to notice her temper. ' When 
you are able to attend to me, I want to 
speak to you. Shall I wdt downstairs ? ' He 
took his hat and stick — to leave the room ; 
looked at Carmina as he passed her; and at 
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once went back to his place at the window. 
Her aunt'a silent and dnister entrance had 
frightened her. Benjulia waited, in the in- 
terests of physiolc^, to see how the new 
nervous excitement would end. 

Thus far, Mrs. GaUilee had kept one of her 
hands hidden behind her. She advanced close 
to Cannina, and allowed her hand to be seen. 
It held an open letter. She shook the letter in 
her niece's face. 

In the position which Mrs. GalHlee now 
occupied, Cannina was hidden, for the moment, 
from Benjulia's view. Biding his time at the 
window, he looked out. 

A cab, with luggage on it, had just drawn 
up at the house. 

Was this the old nurse who had been ex- 
pected to arrive at six o'clock ? 

The footman came out to open the cab-door. 
He was followed by Mr. Gallilee, eager to help 
the person inside to ahght. The traveller proved 
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to be a grey-headed wom^i, shabbily dressed. 
Mr. Gallilee cordially shook hands with her — 
patted her on the shoulder — gave her his 
arm — led her into the house. The cab with 
the luggage on it remained at the door. The 
nurse had evidently not reached the end of her 
journey yet. 

Carmina shrank back on the sofa, when the 
leaves of the letter touched her fece. Mrs. 
Gallilee's first words were now spoken, in a 
whisper. The inner fury of her anger, strug- 
gling for a vent, began to get the better of 
her — she gasped for breath and speech, 
' Do you know this letter? ' she said. 
Carmina looked at the writing. It was the 
letter to Ovid, which she had placed in the 
post-basket that afternoon ; the letter which 
declared that she could no longer endure his 
mother's cold-blooded cruelty, and that she 
only wMted Teresa's arrival to join him at 
Quebec. 
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After one dreadful moment of confusion, 
her mind realised the outrage implied in the 
stealing and reading of her letter. 

In the earlier time of Carmina's aojoum in 
the house, Mrs. Gallilee had accused her of 
deliberate deceit. She had instantly resented 
the insult by leaving the room. The same 
spirit in her — the finely-strung spirit that 
vibrates unfelt in gentle natures, while they live 
in peace — steadied those quivering nerves, 
roused that faihng courage. She met the 
furious eyes fixed on her, without shrinking ; 
she spoke gravely and firmly. ' The letter is 
mine,' she said. ' How did you come by it ? ' 
' How dare you ask me ? ' 
' How dare you steal my letter ? ' 
Mrs. GallUee tore open the fastening of her 
dress at the throat, to get breath. * You 
impudent bastard ! ' she burst out, in a frenzy 
of rage. 

Waiting patiently at the window, Benjulia 
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lieard her. ' Hold your damned tongue ! ' he 
cried. * She'a your niece.' 

Mrs. Gallilee turned on him : her ftiry 
broke into a screaming laugh. ' My niece ? ' 
she repeated. 'You lie — and you know it! 
She's the child of an adulteress I She's the 
child of her mother's lover ! ' 

The door opened as those horrible words 
passed her lips. The nurse and her husband 
entered the room. 

She was in no position to see them : she 
was incapable of hearing diem. The demon 
in her ui^ed her on : she attempted to reiterate 
the detestable falsehood. Her first word died 
away in silence. The lean brown fingers of 
the Italian woman had her by the throat — held 
her as the claws of a tigress might have held 
her. Her eyes rolled in the mute agony of an 
appeal for help. In vain ! in vain I Not a cry, 
not a sound, had drawn attention to the attack. 
Her husband's eyes were fixed, horror-struck, 
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on the victim of her rage. Benjulia had crossed 
the room to the aofa, when Carmina heard the 
words spoken of her mother. From that 
moment, he was watching the case. Mr. 
Gallilee alone looked roimd — when the nurse 
tightened her hold in a last merciless grasp ; 
dashed the insensible woman on the floor ; and, 
turning back, fell on her knees at her darling's 
feet. 

She looked up in Carmina's face. 

A ghastly stare, through half-closed eyes, 
showed death in life, blankly returning her 
look. The shock had struck Carmina with 
a stony calm. She had not started, she had 
not swooned. Rigid, immovable, there she 
sat ; voiceless and tearless ; insensible even to 
touch ; her arms hanging down ; her clenched 
hands resting on either side of her. 

Teresa grovelled and groaned at her feet. 
Those ferodous hands that had laid the slan- 
derer prcffltrate on the floor, feebly beat her 
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boaora and her gray head. ' Oh, Sainta beloved 
of God ! Oh, blessed Viigin, mother of Christ, 
spare my child, my sweet child ! ' She rose in 
wild despair — she seized Benjulia, and madly 
shook him. ' Who are you ? How dare you 
touch her? Give her to me, or I'll be the 
death of you. Oh, my Carmina, is it sleep that 
holds you ? Wake ! wake ! wake ! ' 

' listen to me,' said Benjulia, sternly. 

She dropped on the sofa by Carmina's side, 
and lifted one of the cold clenched hands to 
her hps. The tears fell slowly over her haggard 
face. 'I am very fond of her, air,' she said 
humbly. ' I'm only an old woman. See what 
a dreadful welcome my child gives to me. 
It's hard on an old woman — hard on an old 
woman I ' 

His self-possession was not disturbed — even 
by this. 

.*.Do you know what I am ? ' he asked. ' I 
am a doctor. Leave her to me.' 
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' He's a doctor. That's good. A doctor's 
good. Yea, yea. Does the old man know thia 
doctor — the kind old man ? ' She looked va- 
cantly for Mr. Gallilee. He was bending over 
his wife, sprinkling water on her deathly face. 

Teresa got on her feet, and pointed to Mrs. 
Gallilee. ' The breath of that She-Devil poisons 
the air,' she said. ' I must take ray child out 
of it. To my place, sir, if you please. Only 
to my place.' 

She attempted to lift Carmina from the sofa ■ 
— and drew back, breathlessly watching her. 
Her rigid face faintly relaxed ; her eyelids 
closed, and quivered. 

Mr. Gallilee looked up from his wife. ' Will 
one of you help me P ' he asked. His tone 
struck Benjulia. It was the hushed tone of 
aoiTOw — no more. 

'I'll see to it directly.' With that reply, 
Benjulia turned to Teresa. 'Where is your 
place ? ' he said. ' Far or near ? ' 

B 2 
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' The message,' she answered confusedly. 
' The message says.' She signed to him to look 
in her hand-bag — dropped on the floor. 

He found Cannina's telegram, containing 
the address of the lodgings. The house was 
close by. After some consideration, he sent 
the nurse into the bedroom, with instructions 
to bring him the blankets off the bed. In the 
minute that followed, he examined Mrs. Gallilee, 
* There's nothing to be frightened about. Let 
her m^d attend to her.' 

Mr. Gallilee again surprised Benjulia. He 
turned from his wife, and looked at Carmina. 
' Per God's sake, don't leave her here 1 ' he 
broke out. * After what she has heard, this 
house is no place for her. Give her to the old 
nurse!' 

Benjulia only answered, as he had answered 
already — ' I'll see to it.' Mr. Gallilee per- 
sisted, ' Is there any risk in moving her ? ' he 
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' It's the lea5t of two risks. No more 
questions! Look to your wife,' 

Mr. Gallilee obeyed in silence, 

Wlien he Ufted his head again, and rose to 
ring the bell for the maid, the room was Eolent 
and lonely. A Httle pale frightened face peeped 
out through the bedroom door. Zo ventured 
in. Her father caught her in his arms, and 
kifised her as he had never kiased her yet. His 
eyra were wet with tears. Zo noticed that he 
never smd a word about mamma. The child 
saw the change in her father, as Benjulia had 
seen it. She shared one human feeling with 
her big friend — she, too, was surprised. 
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CHAPTER XLTI. 



The first eigns of reviving life had begun to 
appear, when Marcehne answered the bell. lu 
a few minutes more, it was possible to raise 
Mrs. Gallilee, and to place her on the sofa. 
Having so far assisted the servant, Mr. Gallilee 
took Zo by the hand, and drew back. Daunted 
by the terrible scene which she had witnessed 
from her hiding-place, the child stood by her 
father's side in silence. The two waited to- 
gether, watching Mrs. GfaUilee. 

She looked wildly round the room. Dis- 
covering that she was alone with the members 
of her family, she became composed ; her mind 
slowly recovered its balance. Her first thought 
was for herself. 
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' Has that woman disfigured me ? ' she said 
to the maid. 

Knowing nothing of what had happened, 
Marceline was at a loss to understand her. 
' Bring me a glass,' she said. The maid found 
a hand-glass in the bedroom, and presented it 
to her. She looked at herself — and drew a 
long breath of relief. That first anxiety at an 
end, she spoke to her husband. 

' Where is Carmina ? ' 

' Out of the house — thank God ! ' 

The answer seemed to bewilder her: she 
appealed to Marceline. 

' Did he say, thank God ? ' 

' Yes, ma'am.' 

' Can you tell me nothing ? Who knows 
where Carmina has gone ? ' 

'Joseph knows, ma'am. He heard Dr. 
Benjulia ^ve the address to the cabman.' 
With that answer, she turned anxiously to her 
master. ' Is Miss Carmina seriously ill, sir? ' 
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Her mistress spoke again, before Ur. Oal- 
lilee could reply, ' Marceline ! send Joseph up 
here.' 

' No,' said Mr. OaUilee. 

His wife eyed him with astonishment. 
* Why not P ' she asked. 

He said quietly, * I forbid it.' 

Mrs. G^llilee addressed herself to the maid. 
' Go to my room, and bring me another bonnet 
and a veil. Stop ! ' She tried to rise, and 
sank back, ' I must have something to 
strengthen me. Get the sal volatile.' 

Marceline left the room. Mr. Gallilee 
followed her as fer as the door — still leading 
his little daughter. 

'Go back, my dear, to your sister in the 
schoolroom,' he said. ' I am distressed, Zo ; 
be a good girl, and you will console me. Say 
the same to Maria. It will be dull for you, I 
am afraid. Be patient, my child, and try to 
bear it for a while.' 
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* May I whisper something ? ' said Zo. 
' Will Carmina die ? ' 

'God forbid!' 

'■Will they bring her back here? ' 

In her eagerness, the child spoke above a 
whisper. Mrs. GalUlee heard the question, 
and answered it. 

' They will bring Cannina back,' she said, 
' the moment I can get out.' 

Zo looked at her father. ' Do you say that ? ' 
she asked. 

He shook his head gravely, and told her 
again to go to the schoolroom. On the first 
lauding she stopped, and looked back. 'I'll 
be good, papa,' she said — aud went on up the 
stairs. 

Having reached the schoolroom, she be- 
came the object of many questions — not one 
of which she answered. Followed by the dog, 
she sat down in a comer. ' What are you 
thinking about?' her sister inquired. This 
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time she was willing to reply. ' I'm thinking 
about Carmirta.' 

Mr. Gallilee closed the door when 2k) left 
him. He took a chair, without speaking to bis 
wife or looking at her. 

' What are you here for P ' she fwked. 

' I must wait,' he sad. 

'What for?' 

' To see what you do,' 

Marceline returned, and administered a dose 
of sal volatile. Strengthened by the stimulant, 
Mrs. Gallilee was able to rise. ' My head is 
giddy,' she said, as she took the maid's arm; 
' but I think I can get downstairs with your 
help.' 

Mr. Gallilee silently followed them out. 

At the head of the stairs the giddiness 
increased. Finn as her resolution might be, it 
gave way before the bodily injury which Mrs. 
Gallilee had received. Her husband's help 
was again needed to take her to her bedroom. 
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She stopped them at the ante-chamber; still 
obstinately bent on following her own designs. 
' I shall be better directly,' she said ; * put me 
on the sofa.' Marceline relieved her of her 
bonnet and veil, and asked respectfully if there 
was any other service required. She looked 
defiantly at her husband, and reiterated the 
order — ' Send for Joseph.' Intelligent resolu- 
tion is sometimes shaken ; the inert obstinacy 
of a weak creattue, man or animal, is im- 
movable. Mr. Qallilee dismissed the maid 
vrith these words: 'Ton needn't wait, my 
good girl — ^I'll speak to Joseph myself, down- 
stairs.' 

His wife heard him with amazement and 
contempt. ' Are you in your right senses ? ' 
she asked. 

He paused on his way out. 'You were 
always hard and headstrong,' he s^d sadly; 
' I knew that. A cleverer man than I am 
might — I suppose it's possible — a clear-headed 
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tnan might have found out how wicked you 
are.' She lay, thinking ; indifferent to any- 
thing he could say to her. 'Are you not 
ashamed ? ' he asked wonderingly. * And not 
even sorry?' She paid no heed to him. He 
left her. 

Descending to the hall, he was met by 
Joseph. ' Doctor Benjulia has come back, su*. 
He wishes to see yon.' 
, ' Where is he ? ' 

* In the hbrary.' 

' Wait, Joseph ; I have something to say to 
you. If your mistress asks where they have 
taken Miss Carmina, you mustn't — this is my 
order, Joseph — ^you mustn't teU her. If you 
have mentioned it to any of the other servants 
— it's quite Ukely they may have asked you, 
isn't it ? ' he said, falling into his old habit for a 
moment. 'If you have mentioned it to the 
othere,' he resumed, '(Aey mustn't tell her 
That's all, my good man ; that's all.' 

D,q,z.<ib, Google 



ItEART AND SCIENCE. 6l 

To his own surprise, Joseph found himself 
r^arding his master with a feeling of respect, 
Mr. Gkllilee entered the Ubrary. 

' How is she? ' he asked, eager for news of 
Cannina. 

'The worse for being moved,' BenjuHa 
replied. ' What about your wife? ' 

Answering that question, Mr. Gallilee men- 
tioned the precautions that he had taken to 
keep the secret of Teresa's address. 

' You need be under no anxiety about that,' 
said Benjulia. ' I have left orders that Mrs. 
Gallilee is not to be admitted. There is a 
serious necessity for keeping her out. In 
these cases of partial catalepsy, there is no 
saying when the change may come. When it 
does come, I won't answer for her niece's 
reason, if those two see each other again. 
Send for your own medical man. The girl is 
hia patient, and he is the person on whom the 
respoDubility rests. Let the servant take my 
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card to him directly. We can meet in consul- 
tation at the house.' 

He wrote a line on one of his visiting cards. 
It was at once sent to Mr, Null. 

' There's anotier matter to be settled before 
I go,' Benjulia proceeded. ' Here are some 
papera, which I have received from your 
lawyer, Mr. Mool. They relate to a slander, 
which your wife unfortunately repeated ' 

Mr. Gallilee got up from his chair, ' Don't 
take my mind back to that — pray don't I ' he 
pleaded earnestly. ' I can't bear it, Doctor 
Benjulia — I can't bear it ! Please to excuse 
my rudeness : it isn't intentional — I don't know 
myself what's the matter with me. I've always 
led a quiet life, sir ; I'm not fit for such things 
as these. Don't suppose I speak selfishly. I'll 
do' what I can, if you wiU kindly spare me.' 

He might as well have appealed to the 
sympathy of the table at which they were 
sitting. Benjxilia was absolutely incapable of 
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uad^rstandiiig the state of mind which those 
words revealed. 

' Can you take these papers to your wife ? ' 
he asked. ' I called here this eveoiiig — being 
the person to blame — to set the matter right. 
As it is, I leave her to make the discovery for 
herself. I desire to hold no more communica- 
tion with yom- wife. Have you anything to 
aay to me before I go ? ' 

' Only one thing. la there any harm in ray 
calling at the house, to ask how poor Carmina 
goes on ? ' 

' Aflk as often as you like — provided Mrs. 
GallUee doesn't accompany you. If she's 
obstinate, it may not be amiss to ^ve your 
wife a word of warning. In my opinion, the 
old nurse is not likely to let her off, next- 
tmie, with her life. I've had a little talk with 
that curious foreign savage. I said, " Tou 
have committed, what we consider iu England, 
a murderous assault. If Mrs. Gallilee doesn't 
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mind tbe public exposure, you may find your- 
self in a prison." She snapped her fingers in 
my face. " Suppose I find myself with the 
hangman's rope round my neck," she said, 
" what do I care, so long as Carmina is safe 
fi^m her aunt P " After that pretty answer, 
she sat down by the girl's bedside, and burst 
out crying.' 

Mr. Gallilee hstened absently: his mind 
still dwelt on Carmina. 

' I meant well,' he said, ' when I asked you 
to take her out of this house. It's no wonder if 
/ was wrong. What I am too stupid to under- 
stand is — why you allowed her to be moved.' 

Benjulia listened with a grim smile ; Mr. 
Oallilee's presumption amused him. 

'I wonder whether there was any room 
left for memory, when nature furnished your 
narrow little head,' he answered pleasantly. 
' Didn't I say that moving her was the least of 
two risks P And haven't I just warned you of 
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what might hav€ happened, if we had left your 
wife and her niece together in the same houae ? 
When I do a thing at my time of life, Mr. 
Gallilee — don't think me conceited — ^I know 
why I do it.' 

While he was speaking of himself in these 
terms, he might have said something more. 
He might have added, that his dread of die 
loss of Carmina's reason really meant Us dread 
of a commonplace termination to an exception- 
ally interesting case. He might also have 
acknowledged, that he was not yielding obedi- 
ence to the rules of professional etiquette, in 
confiding the patient to her regular medical 
attendant, but following the selfish suggestions 
of his own critical judgment. 

His experience, brief as it had been, had 
satisfied him that stupid Mr. NuU's course of 
action could be trusted to let the instructive 
progress of the malady proceed. Mr. Null 
would treat the symptoms in perfect good 
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faith — without a suspicion of the nervous 
hysteria which, in such a constitution aa Car- 
mina's, threatened to establish itself, in course 
of time, as the hidden cause. These motives — 
not only excused, but even ennobled, by their 
scientific connection with the interests of Medical 
Research — ^he might have avowed, under more 
favourable circumstances. While his grand 
discovery was still barely within reach, Doctor 
Benjulia stood committed to a system of dip- 
lomatic reserve, which even included simple 
Mr. Gallilee. 

He took his hat and stick, and walked out 
into the hall. ' Can I be of any further use ? ' 
he asked carelessly. ' You will hear about the 
patient fix)m Mr. Null.' 

' You won't desert Carmina ? ' said Mr. 
G(alhlee. ' You will see her yourself, from time 
to time — won't you ? ' 

' Don't be afraid ; I'll look after her.' He 
spoke sincerely in saying this. Carmina's case 
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had dready suggested new ideas. Even the 
civilised savage of modern physiology (where 
his own interests are concerned) is not abso- 
lutely insensible to a feeUng of gratitude. 

Mr. Gallilee opened the door for him. 

'By-the-bye,' he added, as he stepped out, 
' what's become of Zo ? ' 

' She's upstairs, in the schoolroom. 

He made one of his dreary jokes. *Te]l 
her, when she wants to be tickled f^ain, to let 
me know. Good-evening ! ' 

Mr. Gallilee returned to the upper part of 
the house, with the papers left by BenjuHa in 
his hand. Arriving at the dressing-room door, 
he hesitated. The papers were enclosed in a 
sealed envelope, addressed to his wife. Secured 
in this way from inquisitive eyes, there was no 
necessity for personally presenting them. He 
■went on to the schoolroom, and beckoned to 
the parlour-maid to come out, and speak to him. 

F 2 

D,q,z.<ib, Google 



68 HEART AND SCIENCE. 

Having instructed her to deliver the papers 
— telling her mistress that they had been left 
at the house by Doctor Benjulia — he dismi^ed 
the woman from duty. * Tou needn't return,' 
he said ; ' I'll look after the children my- 
self.' 

Maria was busy with her book ; and even 
idle Zo was employed I 

She was writing at her own inky desk ; and 
she looked up in confusion, when her father 
appeared. Unsuspicious Mr. Gallilee took it 
for granted that his favoiuite daughter was 
employed on a writing lesson — following Maria's 
industrious example for once. ' Good children ! ' 
he said, looking affectionately from one to the 
other. ' I won't disturb you ; go on.' He took 
a chair, satisfied— -comforted, even — to be in 
the same room with the girls. 

If he had placed himself nearer to the 
desk, he might have seen that Zo had been 
thinking of Carmina to some purpose. 
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What could she do to make her friend and 
playfellow well and happy again ? There was 
the question which Zo asked herself, after 
having seen Cannina carried insensible out of 
the room. 

Possessed of that wonderful capacity for 
minute observation of the elder persons about 
them, which is one among the many baffling 
mysteries presented by the minds of children, 
Zo had long since discovered that the member 
of the household, preferred to all others by 
Carmina, was the good brother who had gone 
away and left them. In his absence, she was 
always talking of him — and Zo had seen her 
kiss his photograph before she put it back in 
the case. 

Dwelling on these recollections, the child's 
slowly-working mental process arrived more 
easily than usual at the right conclusion. The 
way to make Carmina well and happy again, 
was to bring Ovid back. One of the two 
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envelopes which he had directed for her still 
remained — waiting for the letter which might 
Bay to him, ' Come home ! ' 

Zo determined to write that letter — and to 
do it at once. 

She might have confided this design to her 
father (the one person besides Carmina who 
neither scolded her nor laughed at her) if 
Mr. Gallilee had distinguished himself by bis 
masterful position in the house. But she had 
seen hira, as everybody else had seen him, 
* afraid of mamma.' The doubt whether he 
might not ' tell mamma,' detdded her on keep- 
■ ing her secret. As the event proved, the one 
person who informed Ovid of the terrible 
necessity that existed for his return, was the 
little sister whom it had been his last kind 
effort to console when he left England. 

When Mr. Galhlee entered the room, Zo 
had just reached the end of her letter. Her 
^stem of composition excluded capitals and 
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stops ; and reduced all the worda in the 
English language, by a simple process of abridg- 
ment, to woi-da of one syllable. 

' dear ov you come back car is iU she wants 
you be quick be quick don't say i writ this miss 
min is gone i hate books i like you zo' 

With the pen still in her hand, the waiy 
writer looked round at her father. She had 
her directed envelope (sadly crumpled) in her 
pocket ; but she was afraid to take it out. 
' Maria,' she thought, ' would know what to do 
in my place. Horrid Maria I ' 

Fortune, using the afiaira of the household 
as an instrument, befriended Zo. In a minute 
more her opportunity arrived. The parlour- 
maid unexpectedly returned. She addressed 
Mr. GtalUlee with the air of mystery in which 
English servants, ^in possession of a message, 
especially delight. ' If you please, sir, Joseph 
■wishes to speak to you.' 
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' Where is he P ' 

'Outside, sir.' 

' Tell him to come ia.' 

Thanks to the etiquette of the servants' hall 
— which did not permit Joseph to present him- 
self, voluntarily, in the regions above the 
drawing-room, without being first represented 
by an ambassadress — attention was now di- 
verted from the children. Zo folded her letter, 
enclosed it in the envelope, and hid it in her 
pocket. 

Joseph appeared. '1 beg your pardon, sir, 
I don't quite know whether I ought to disturb 
my mistress. Mr. Le Frank has called, and 
asked if he cau see her.' 

Mr. Gallilee consulted the parlour-maid, 
' Was your mistress asleep when I sent you to 
her?" 

*iro, sir. She told me to bring her a cup 
of tea.' 

On those rare former occasions, when 
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Mrs. Gallilee had been ill, her attentive 
husband never left it to the servants to 
consult her wishes. ■ That time had gone by 
for ever. 

' Tell your mistress, Joseph, that Mr. Le 
Frank is here.' 
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CHAFTEE XLVn. 

TiiE slander on which Mra. GaUilee had 
reckoned, as a means of separating Ovid and 
Cannina, was now a slander refuted by unan- 
swerable proof. And the man whose exertions 
had achieved this result, was her own lawyer — 
the agent whom she had designed to employ, in 
asserting that claim of the guardian over the 
ward which Teresa had defied. 

As a necessary consequence, the relations 
between Mr. Mool and herself were already at 
an end. 

There she lay helpless — her authority set at 
naught ; her person outraged by a brutal attack 
— there she lay, urged to action by every 
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reason that a resolute woman could have for 
asserting her power, and avenging her wrong — 
vritiiout a creature to take her part, without ao 
accomplice to serve her purpose. 

She got on her feet, with the resolution of 
despair. Her heart sank — the room whirled 
round her — she dropped back on the sofa. In 
a recumbent position, the giddiness subsided. 
She could ring the hand-bell on the table at lier 
side. ' Send instantly for Mr. Null,' she said to 
the maid. * If he is out, let the messenger 
follow him, wherever lie may be.' 

The messenger came back with a note. Mr. 
Null would call on Mrs. Gallilee as soon as 
possible. He was then engaged in attendance 
on Miss Carmina. 

At that discovery, Mrs. Gallilee's last re- 
serves of independent resolution gave way. 
The services of her own medical attendant were 
only at her disposal, when Carmina had done 
with him ! At the top of his letter the address, 
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which she had thus far tried vainly to discover, 
stared her in the face : the house was within 
five minutes' walk — and she was not even able 
to cross the room ! Por the first time in her 
fife, Mrs. Gallilee's imperious spirit acknow- 
ledged defeat. For the first time iu her life, she 
asked herself the despicable question : Who 
can I find to help me? 

Someone knocked at the door. 

* Who is it ? ' she cried. 

Joseph's voice answered her. 'Mr. Le 
Frank has called, ma'am — and wishes to know 
if you can see him.' 

She never stopped to think. She never 
even sent for the maid to see to her personal 
appearance. The horror of her own helpless- 
ness di;pve her on. Here was the man, whose 
timely betrayal of Carmina had stopped her on 
her way to Ovidj in the nick of time ! Here 
was the aelf-devoted instrument, waiting to be 
employed. 
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' m see Mr. Le Frank,' she said. ' Show 
him up.' 

The music-master looked round the ob- 
scurely lit room, and bowed to the recumbent 
figure on the sofa. 

' I fear I disturb you, madam, at an incon- 
venient time.' 

' I am suffering from illness, Mr. Le 
Frank ; but I am able to receive you — as you 
see.' 

She stopped there. Now, when she saw 
him, and heard him, some perverse hesitation 
ip her began to doubt him. Now, when it 
was too late, she weakly tried to put herself on 
her guard. What a decay of energy (she felt 
it herself) in the ready and resolute woman, 
equal to any emergency at other timesJ ' To 
what am I to attribute the favoiu" of your 
visit?' she resiuned. 

Even her voice failed her : it faltered in spite 
of her efforts to steady it. Mr. Le Frank's 
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vanity drew its own encouraging conclusion 

from this one circumstance. 

' I am anxious to know how I stand in your 
estimation,' he replied. 'Early this evening, I 
left a few lines here, enclosing a letter — with 
my complimenta. Have you received the 
letter?' 

'Yes.' 

' Have you read it? ' 

Mrs. Gallilee hesitated. Mr. Le Frank 
smiled. 

' I won't trouble you, madam, for any more 
direct reply,' he said ; ' I will speak plainly. 
Be so good as to teU me plainly, on yoiu* side, 
which I am — a man who has disgraced himself 
by stealing a letter ? or a man who has distin- 
guished himself by doing you a service ? ' 

An impleasant alternative, neatly defined I 
To disavow Mr. Le Frank or to use Mr. Le 
Frank' — there was the case for Mrs. GaUilee's 
confflderation. She was incapable of pronotmc- 
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ing judgment ; the mere effort of decision, 
after what she had suffered, fatigued and irri- 
tated her. ' I can't deny,' she said, with 
weary resignation, ' that you have done me a 
service.' 

He rose, and made a generous return for 
the confidence that had been placed in him — 
he repeated his magnificent bow, and sat down 
again. 

' Our position towards each other seems too 
plain to be mistaken,' he proceeded. ' Your 
niece's letter — perfectly useless for the purpose 
with which I opened it — offers me a means of 
being even with Miss Carmina, and a chance of 
being usefid to You. Shall I begin by keeping 
an eye on the young lady ? ' 

' Is that said, Mr. Le Frank, out of devotion 
to me ? ' 

' My devotion to you might wear out,' he 
answered audaciously. ' You may trust my 
feeling- towards your niece to last — I never 
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forget aa injury. Is it indiscreet to inquire 
how you mean to keep Miss Carmina from 
joining her lover in Quebec? Does a guar- 
dian's authority extend to locking her up in 
her room?' 

Mrs. GalUlee felt the underlying femiliarity 
in these questions — elaborately concealed as it 
was under an assumption of respect. 

' My niece is no longer in my house,' she 
answered coldly. 

* Gone I ' cried Mr. Le Frank. 

She corrected the expression. ' Eemoved,' 
she said, and dropped the subject there. 

Mr. Le Frank took the subject up again. 
' Removed, I presume, under the care of her 
nurse?' he rejoined. 

The nurse ? What did ho know about the 

nurse ? ' May I ask ? ' Mrs. Gallilee 

b^an. 

He smiled indulgently, and stopped her 
there. * You are not quite yourself to»night,' 
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he said. ' Permit me to remind you that your 
niece's letter to Mr. Ovid Vere is explicit, and 
that I took the liberty of reading it before I 
left it at your house.' 

Mrs. Gallilee listened in silence, conscious 
that she had committed another error. She 
had carefiilly excluded fix)m her confidence a 
man who was already in possession of har 
secrets I Mr. Le FrMik's courteous sympathy 
forbade him to take advantage of the position 
of superiority which he now held. 

* I will do myself the honour of calling 
again,' he said, ' when you are better able to 
place the right estimate on my humble offers of 
service. I wouldn't fatigue you, Mrs. Gallilee, 
for the world I At the same time, permit me 
to put one last question which ought not to be 
delayed. When Miss Carmma left you, did 
she take away her writing-desk and her 
keys P ' 

'No.' 

TOt. Ill, a 
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' Allow me to surest that she may send 
for them at any moment.' 

Before it was possible to &sk for an ex- 
planation, Joseph presented himself again. 
Mr. Null was waiting downstairs. Mrs. GaUi- 
lee arranged that he should be admitted when 
she rang her bell. Mr. Le Frank approached 
the sofa, when they were alone, and returned 
to his su^estion in a whisper. 

' Surely, you see the importance of using 
your niece's keys P ' he resumed. ' We don't 
know what correspondence may have been 
going on, in which the nurse and the governess 
have been concerned. After we have already 
intercepted a letter, hesitation is absurd ! You 
are not equal to the effort yourself. I know 
the room. Don't be afraid of discovery; I 
have a naturally soft footfall — and my excuse 
is ready, if somebody else has a soft footfall 
too. Leave it to me.' 

He lit a candle as he spoke. But for that 
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alluidoQ to the nurse, Mrs. Gallilee might have 
ordered bim to blow it out again. Eager for 
any discovery which might, by the barest 
possibility, place Teresa at her mercy, she 
silently submitted to Mr. Le Frank. ' I'll call 
to-morrow,' he said — and slipped out of the 
room. 

When Mr. Null was announced, Mrs. Gal- 
lilee pushed up the shade over the globe of the 
lamp. Her medical attendant's face might be 
worth observing, under a dear light. 

His timid look, bis confused manner, when 
he made the conventional apologies, told her at 
once that Teresa had spoken, and that he knew 
what had happened. Even he had never 
before been so soothing and so attentive. But 
he forgot, or he was afraid, to consult appear- 
ances by asking what was the matter, before 
he felt the pulse, and took tiie temperature, 
and wrote hia prescription. Not a word was 
uttered t^ Hxb. Galilee, until the medical for- 
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malitiea came to an end. ' Is there anything 

more that I can do ? ' he asked. 

' You can tell me,' she said, ' when I shall 
be well again.' 

Mr. Null was polite ; Mr. Null was sym- 
pathetic. Mrs. Gallilee might be herself again 
in a day or two — or Mrs. Glallilee might be 
jinhappily confined to her room for some little 
time. He had hope in his prescription, and 
hope in perfect quiet and repose — he would 
surest the propriety of going to bed at once, 
and would not fail to call early the next 
morning. 

' Sit down again,' said Mrs. Gallilee. 

Mr. Null turned pale. He foresaw what 
was coming. 

'You have been in attendance on Miss 
Carmina. I wish to know what her ill- 
ness ie.' 

Mr. Null b^an to prevaricate at the outset. 
.*.The case causes us serious anxiety, The 
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complicationa are formidable. Doctor Benjulia 
hinuelf ' 

'In plain words, Mr. Null, can she be 
moved ? ' 

This produced a definite answer. * Quite 
impossible.' 

She only ventured to put her nest question 
after waiting a little to control herself. 

'Is that foreign woman, the nurse — the only 
nurse — in attendance ? ' 

' Don't speak of her, Mrs. Gallilee ! A 
dreadful woman ; coarse, furious, a perfect 
savage. When I suggested a second nurse ' 

' I understand. You asked just now if you 
could do anything for me. You can do me a 
great service — you can recommend me a trust- 
worthy lawyer.' 

Mr. Null was surprised. As the old medical 
attendant of the family, he was not unac- 
quainted with the legal adviser. He mentioned 
Mr. Mool's name. 
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' Mr. Mool has forfeited my confidence,' 
Mrs. GJallilee announced. 'Can you, or can 
you not, recommend a lawyer? ' 

' Oh, certMnly ! My own lawyer.' 

• You will find writing materiala on the 
table behind me. I won't keep you more than 
five minutes. I want you to write from my 
(fetation.' 

'My dear lady, in your present condi- 
tion ' 

' Do as I tell you ! My head is quiet while 
I lie down. Even a woman in my condition 
can say what she means to do. I shall not 
close my eyes to-night, unless I can feel that I 
have put that wretch in her right place. Who 
are your lawyers ? ' 

Mr. Null mentioned the names, and took 
up his pen. 

* Introduce me in the customary form,' 
Mrs. Gallilee proceeded ; ' and then refer the 
lawyers tci my brother's Will. Is it done? ' 

^ L,;,-z__lv,G00g[c 



HEART AND SCIENCE. 87 

In due time it was done. 

' Tell them next, how my niece has been 
taken away from me, and where she has been 
taken to.' 

To the best of his ability, Ms. Null 
complied. 

' Now,' said Wfrs. Gallilee, ' write what I 
mean to do ! ' 

The prospect of being revenged on Teresa 
revived her. For the moment, at least, she 
almost looked Hke herself again. 

Mr. Null turned over to a new leaf, with a 
hand that trembled a little. The dictating 
voice pronounced these words : 

' I forbid the woman Teresa to act in the 
capacity of nurse to Miss Carmina, and even to 
enter the room in which that young lady is 
now lying ill. I further warn this person, that 
my niece will be restored to my care, the 
moment her medical attendants allow her to be 
removed. And I desire my legal advisers to 
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assert my authority, as guardian, to-morrow 
morning.' 

Mr. Null finished his task in silent dismay. 
He took out his handkerchief and wiped his 
forehead. 

' Is there any very terrible effort required 
in saying those few words — even to a shattered 
creature like me ? ' Mrs. Gallilee asked bitterly. 
* Let me hear that the lawyers have got their 
instructions, when you come to-morrow ; and 
give me the name and .address of a nurse 
whom you can thoroughly recommend. Good- 
night I' 

At last, Mr. Null got away. As he softly 
closed the dressing-room door, the serious 
question still dwelt on his mind : What would 
Teresa do ? 
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CHAPTER XLVm. 



EvBS in the welcome retirement of the school- 
room, Mr. GaUJlee's mind was not at ease. He 
was troubled by a question entirely new to him 
— the question of himself, in the character of 
hitsband and father. 

Accustomed through long years of conjugal 
association to look up to his wife as a superior 
creature, he was now conscious that her place in 
his estimatioQ had been lost, beyond recovery. 
If he considered next what ought to be done 
with Maria and Zo, he only renewed his per- 
plexity and distress. To leave them (as he had 
hitherto left them) absolutely submitted to their 
mother's authority, was to resign his children to 
the influence of a woman, who had ceased to be 
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the object of hie confidence and reapect. He 
pondered over it in the schoolroom ; he pon- 
dered over it when he went to bed. On the 
next morning, he arrived at a conclusion in the 
nature of a compromise. He decided on 
applying to his good friend, Mr. Mool, for a 
word of advice. 

His first proceeding was to call at Teresa's 
lodgings, in the hope of hearing better news of 
Carmina. 

The melancholy report of her was expressed 
in two words: No change. He was so dis- 
tressed that he asked to see the landlady ; and 
tried, in his own helpless kindhearted way, to 
get a Uttle hopefiil information by asking 
questions — useless questions, repeated over and 
over again in futile changes of words. The 
landlady was patient : she respected the undis- 
guised grief of the gentle modest old man ; but 
she held to the hard truth. The one possible 
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answer was the answer which her servant had 
already ^ven. When she followed him out, to 
open the door, Mr. Gallilee requested permission 
to wait a moment in the hall. * If you wiU 
allow me, ma'am, I'll wipe my eyes before I go 
into the street.' 

Arriving at the office, without an appoint- 
ment, he found the lawyer engaged. A clerk 
presented to him a slip of paper, with a line 
written by Mr. Mool : ' Is it anything of 
importance ? ' Simple Mr. Gallilee wrote back : 
'Oh, dear, no; it's only me! I'll call again.' 
Beades his critical judgment in the matter of 
dmmpagne, this excellent man possessed another 
accomplishment — a beautiful handwriting. Mr. 
Mool, discovering a crooked line and some ill- 
formed letters in the reply, drew his own con- 
clusions. He sent word to his old fiiend to 
wait. 

In ten minutes more they were together, 
and the lawyer was informed of the events that 
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had followed the visit of Benjulia to Fairfield 
Gkirdens, on the previous day. 

For a while, the two men sat silently medi- 
tating—daunted by the prospect before them. 
When the time came .for speaking, they exer- 
cised an influence over each othar, of which 
both . were alike unoonscious. Out of their 
common horror of Mrs. Gallilee's conduct, and 
their common interest in Carmina, they inno- 
cently achieved between them the creation of 
One resolute man. 

' My dear Ctellilee, this is a very serious 
thing.' 

' My dear Mool, I feel it so — or I shouldn't 
have distiu-bed you.' 

' Don't talk of disturbing me ! I see so many 
complications ahead of us, I hardly know where 
to begin.* 

* Just my case ! It's a comfort to me that 
you feel it as I do.' 

Mr. Mool rose and tried walking up and 
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down his room, as a means of Btimulating his 
ingenuity. 

' There's this poor young lady,' he resumed. 
' If she gets better ' 

' Don't put it in that way ! ' Mr. Gallilee 
interposed. ' It sounds as if you doubted her 
ever getting well — ^you see it yourself in that 
light, don't you ? Be a httle more positive, 
Mool, in mercy to me.' 

' By all means/ Mr. Mool agreed. ' Let us 
say, when she gets better. But the difficulty 
meets us, all the same. If Mrs. Gallilee claims 
her right, what are we to do ? ' 

Mr. Gallilee rose in his turn, and took a 
walk up and down the room. That well- 
meant experiment only left him feebler than 
ever. 

' What possessed her brother to make her 
Carmina's guardian?' he asked — with the 
nearest approach to irritabiHty of which he was 
capable. 
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The lawyer was busy with his own 
thoughts. He ouly enlighteued Mr. Gallilee 
after the question had been repeated. 

' I had the sincerest regard for Mr. Robert 
Oraywell,' he said. ' A better husband and 
fether — and don't let me forget it, a more 
charming artist — never lived. But,' said Mr. 
Mool, with the air of one strong-minded man 
appealing to another ; ' weak, sadly weak. If 
you will allow me to say so, your wife's self- 
asserting way — 'Well, it was so unlike her 
brother's way, that it had its effect on him ! If 
Lady Northlake had been a Uttle less quiet and 
retiring, the matter might have ended in a very 
different manner. As it was (I don't wish to 
put the case offensively) Mrs. Gallilee imposed 
on him — and there she is, in authority, under 
the Will. Let that be. We must protect this 
poor girl. We must act ! ' cried Mr. Mool with 
a burst of eneigy. 

' We must act ! ' Mr. Gallilee repeated — 
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and feebly clenched his iut, and softly struck 
the table. 

' I think I have an idea,' the lawyer pro- 
ceeded ; ' su^ested by something said to me 
by Miss Carmina herself. May I ask if you are 
in her confidence ? ' 

Mr. Gallilee's fece brightened at this. 
' Certainly,' he answered. ' I always kiss her 
when we say good-night, and kiss her again 
when we say good-morning.' 

This proof of his friend's claims aa Carmina's 
chosen adviser, seemed rather to surprise Mr. 
Mool. ' Did she ever hint at an idea of hasten- 
ing her marriage ? ' he inquired. 

Plainly as the question was put, it tho- 
roughly puzzled Mr. Gallilee. His honest face 
answered for him — he was twt in Carmina's 
confidence. Mr. Mool returned to his idea. 

* The one thing we can do,' he said, 'is to 
hasten Mr. Ovid's return. There is the only 
course to. take — as I see it.' 
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' Iiet's do it at once ! ' cried Mr. Gallilee. 

' But tell me,' Mr. Mool insisted, greedy for 
encouragement — Moes my su^eation relieve 
your mind ? ' 

' It's the first happy moment Fve had to- 
day ! ' Mr. Gfallilee's weak voice piped high : he 
was getting firmer and firmer with every word 
he uttered. 

One of them produced a tel^raph-form ; 
the other seized a pen. * Shall we send the 
message in your name ? ' Mr. Mool asked. 

If Mr. Gallilee had possessed a hundred 
names he would have sent them (and paid for 
them) all. * John Gallilee, 14 Fairfield Gardens, 

London, To ' - There the pen stopped. 

Ovid was still in the wilds of Canada. The 
one way of communicating with him was 
through the medium of the bankers at Quebec, 
To the bankers, accordingly, the message was 
sent. ' Please tel^raph Mr. Ovid Vere's 
address, the moment you know it.' 
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When the tel^ram had been aent to the 
office, an interval of inaction followed. Mr. 
Gallilee's fortitude auffered a relapse. ' It's a 
long time to wait,' he aaid. 

Hia friend agreed with him. Morally 
speaking, Mr. Mool's strength lay in points of 
law. No point of law appeared to be involved 
in the present conference : he shared Mr. 
Gallilee'a depression of spirits. ' We are quite 
helpless,' he remarked, ' till Mr. Ovid conies 
back. In the interval, I see no choice for Miss 
Carmina but to submit to her guardiao ; un- 
less ' He looked hard at Mr. Gallilee, 

before he finished his sentence. * Unless,' 
he resumed, ' you can get over your present 
feeUng about your wife.' 

' Get over it ? ' Mr. Gallilee repeated. 

' It seems quite impossible now, I dare say,' 
the worthy lawyer admitted. ' A very painful 
impression has been produced on you. Natu- 
rally ! naturally ! But the force of habit — a 
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married life of maiiy yeai-s — your own kind 
feeling ' 

' What do you mean ? ' asked Mr. Gallllee, 
bewildered, impatient, almost angry. 

' A little persuasion on your part, my good 
friend — at the interesting moment of reconcilia- 
tion — might be followed by excellent results. 
Mrs. Gallilee might not object to waive her 
claims, until time has softened existing asperities. 
Surely, a compromise is possible, if you could 
only prevail on yourself to forgive your wife.' 

' Forgive her ? I should be only too glad 
to forgive her!' cried Mr. Gallilee, bursting 
into violent agitation. ' How am I to do it ? 
Good God ! Mool, how am I to do it ? You 
didn't hear those infamous words. You didn't 
see that dreadful death-struck look of the poor 
girl. I declare to you I turn cold when I thiqk 
of my wife ! I can't go to her when I ought to 
go — ^I send the servants into her room. My 
children, too — my dear good children — it's 
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enough to break one's heaxt — think of theur 
being brought up by a mother who could say 
what she eaid, and do — What will they see, I 
ask you what will they see, if she gets Carmina 
back in the house, and treats that sweet young 
creature as she wiYHreat her? There were times 
last night, when I thought of going away for 
ever — Lord knows where — and taking the girls 
with me. What am I talking about ? I had 
something to say, and I don't know what It is ; 
I don't know my own self 1 There, there ; I'll 
keep quiet. It's my poor stupid head, I 
suppose — hot, Mool, burning hot. Let's be 
leasonable. Yea, yes, yes ; let's be reasonable. 
You're a lawyer. I said to myself, when I 
came here, " I want Mool's advice." Be a dear 
good fellow — set my mind at ease. Oh, my 
friend, my old friend, what can I do for my 
children ? ' 

Amazed and distr^sed — utterly at a loss 
how to interfere to any good purpose — Mr. 
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Mool recovered his presence of mind, the 
moment Mr. GallUee appealed to him in his 
legal capacity. ' Don't distress yourself about 
your children,' he said kindly. ' Thank God, 
we stand on firm ground, there.' 

' Do you mean it, Mool ? ' 

' I mean it Where your daughters are 
concerned, the authority is yours. Be firm, 
Gallilee ! be firm ! ' 

' I wOl ! You set me the example — don't 
you ? Yo^re firm — eh ? ' 

' Firm as a rock. I agree with you. Tor the 
present at least, the children must be removed.' 

' At once, Mool ! ' 

' At Once ! ' the lawyer repeated. 

They had wrought each other up to the 
right pitch of resolution, by this time. They 
were almost loud enough for the clerks to hear 
them in the office. 

' Ko matter what my wife may say ! ' Mr. 
GaUilee stipulated. 
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' No matter what she may say,' Mr. Mool 
rejoined, ' the father is master.' 
' And you know the law.' 
' And I know the law. You have only to 
assert yourself.' 

' And you have only to back me.' 
' For your children's sake, Gallilee ! ' 
' Under my lawyer's advice, Mool ! ' 
The one resolute Man was produced at last 
— without a flaw in him anywhere. They 
were both exhausted by the effort. Mr. Mool 
suggested a glass of wine. 

Mr. Gallilee ventured on a hint. ' You 
don't happen to have a drop of champagne 
handy?' he said. 

The lawyer rang for hia housekeeper. In 
five minutes, they were pledging each other in 
foaming tumblers. In five minutes more, they 
plunged back into business. The question of 
the best place to which the children could be 
removed, was easily settled. Mr. Mool offered 
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bis own bouse ; acknowledging modestly that 
it had perhaps one drawback — it was within 
easy reach of Mre. Gallilee. The statement of 
this objection stimulated his friend's memory. 
Lady Northlake was in Scotland. Lady North- 
lake had invited Maria and Zo, over and over 
a^n, to pass the autumn with their cousins ; 
but Mrs. Gallilee's jealousy had always con- 
trived to find some plausible reason for refusal. 
' Write at once,' Mr. Mool advised. ' You may 
do it in two lines. Your wife is ill ; Miss Car- 
miua is ill ; you are not able to leave London 
— and the children are pining for fresh air.' 
In this sense, Mr: Gallilee wrote. He inasted 
on having the letter sent to the post imme- 
diately. 'I know it's long before post-time,' 
he explained. ' But I want to compose my 
mind.' 

The lawyer paused, with his glass of wine 
at his lips. 'I say! Yoii're not hesitating 
already ? ' 
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' No more than you are,' Mr. Gallilee 
answered. 

' You will really send the girls away ? ' 

' The ^rls shall go, on the day when Lady 
Northlake invites them.' 

' I'll make a note of that,' said Mr. 
Mool. 

He made the note ; and they rose to say 
good-bye. Faithful Mr. Galhlee still thought 
of Carmina. ' Do consider it again I ' he said 
at parting. 'Are you sure the law won't help 
herf ' 

'I might look at her father's Will,' Mr. 
Mool replied. 

Mr. Gallilee saw the hopeful side of tliis 
suggestion, in the brightest colours. 'Why 
didn't you think of it before? ' he askal. 

Mr, Mool gently remonstrated. ' Don't 
foi^et how many things I have on my mind,' 
he said. ' It only occurs to me now that the 
Will may give us a remedy — if there is any 
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open opposition to the ward's marrit^e engage- 
ment, on the guardian's part.' 

There he stopped ; knowing Mrs. Gallilee's 
methods of oppoaition too well to reckon hope- 
fully on such a result as this. But he was a 
merciful man — and he kept his misgivings to 
himself. 

On the way home, Mr, Gallilee encountered 
his wife's maid. Marceline was dropping a 
letter into the pillar-post-box at the comer of 
the Square ; she changed colour, on seeing her 
master. * Corresponding with her sweetheart,' 
Mr. Gallilee concluded. 

Entering the house with an unfinished cigar 
in his mouth, he made str^htfor the smoking- 
room — and passed his youngest daughter, 
below him, waiting out of sight on the kitchen 
stairs. 

' Have you done it ? ' Zo whispered, when 
Marceline returned by the servants' entrance. 

' It's safe in the post, dear. Now tell me 
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what you saw yesterday, when you were 
hidden in Miss Carmina's bedroom.' 

The tone in which she spoke implied a con- 
fidential agreement. With honourable prompti- 
tude Zo, perched on her friend's knee, exerted 
her memory, and rewarded Marceline for post- 
ing her letter to Ovid. 
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CHAPTER XLTX. 

It was past the middle of the day, before Mr. Le 
Prank paid hia promised visit to Mrs. Gallilee. 
He entered the room with gloomy looks ; and 
made his polite inquiries, as became a depressed 
musician, in the minor key. 

* I am sorry, madam, to find you still on 
the sofa. la there no improvement in yonr 
health ? ' 

' None whatever.' ' 

' Does your medical attendant ^ve you any 
hope ? ' 

' He does what they all do — he preaches 
patience. No more of myself ! You appear to 
be in depressed spirits.' 
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Mr. Le Frank admitted with a sigh that 
appearances had not misrepresented him. ' I 
have been bitterly disappointed,' he said. 
* My feelings as an artist are wounded to the 
quick. But why do I trouble you with my ■ 
poor little personal affairs ? I humbly beg 
your pardon.' 

His eyes accompanied this modest apology 
with a look of uneasy anticipation: he evi- 
dently expected to be asked to explain himself. 
Events had followed her instructions to Mr. 
Null, which left Mrs. Gallilee in need of em- 
ploying her music-master's services. She felt 
the necessity of exerting herself ; and did it — 
with an effort. 

'You have no reason, I hope, to complain 
of your pupils? ' she said. 

' At this time of year, madam, I have no 
pupils. They are all out of town.' 

She was too deeply preoccupied by her 
own affairs to trouble herself any further. Th* 
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direct way was the easy way. She said 
wearily, ' Well, what is it ? ' 

He answered in plain terms, this time. 

' A bitter humiliation, Mrs. Glallilee ! I 
■ have been made to regret that I asked you to 
honour me by accepting the dedication of my 
Song. The muaic-sellei-s, on whom the sale 
depends, have not taken a tenth part of the 
number of copies for which we expected them 
to subscribe. Has some extraordinary change 
come over the public taste ? My composition 
has been careiully based on fashionable prin- 
ciples — that is to say, on the principles of the 
modem Gennan school. As little tune as pos- 
sible; and that little strictly confined to the 
accompaniment. And what is the result? 
Loss confronts me, instead of profit — my 
agreement makes me liable for half the ex- 
penses of publication. And, what is far more 
serious in my estimation, your honoured name 
is associated with a failure! Don't notice me 
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— the artist nature — I shall be better in a 
minute.' He took out a profusely-scented 
handkerchief, and buried his face in it with a 
groan. 

Mrs. Gallilee's hard common sense under- 
stood the heart-broken composer to perfection. 

' Stupid of me not to have offerSi him 
money yesterday,' she thought : ' this waste of 
time need never have happened.' She set her 
mistake right with admirable brevity and 
directness. ' Don't distress yourself, Mr. Le 
Frank. Now my name is on it, the Song is 
mine. K your publisher's account is not satis- 
factory — be so good as to send it to me' Mr. 
Le Frank dropped his dry handkerchief, and 
sprang theatrically to his feet. His indulgent 
patroness refused to hear him : to this admir- 
able woman, the dignity of Art was a sacred 
thing. ' Not a word more on that subject,' she 
Said. ' Tell me how you prospered last night. 
Your investigations cannot have been inter- 

C,q,-Z.-dbvGOOg[C 



tio HEART AND SCIENCE. 

rupted, or I should have heard of it. Come 
to the result! Have you found anything of 
importance in my niece's room ? ' 

Mr. Le Frank had again been baffled, so far 
as the confirmation of his own suspicions was 
concerned. But the time was not favourable 
to a confession of personal disappointment. 
He understood the situation ; and made him- 
self the hero of it, in three words. 

' Judge for yourself,' he said — and held out 
the letter. of warning from Father Patrizio. 

In silence, Mrs. Gallilee read the words 
which declared her to be the object of Teresa's 
inveterate resentment, and which chained Car- 
mina with the serious duty of keeping the 
peace. 

' Does it alarm you ? ' Mr. Le !Frank 
asked. 

' I hardly know what I feel,' she answered. 
* Give me time to think.' 

Mr. Le Frank went back to his chair. He 
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had reason to congratulate himself already : 
he had shifted to other shoulders the pecuniary 
responsibility involved in the failure of his 
Song. Observing Mrs. Gallilee, he began to 
see possibilities of a brighter prospect still. 
Thus far she had kept him at a certain distance. 
Was the change of mind coming, which would 
admit him to the position (with all its solid 
advantages) of a confidential friend ? 

She suddenly took up Pather Patrizlo's 
letter, and showed it to him. 

' What impression does it produce on you,' 
she asked, ' knowing no more than you know 
now? ' 

'The priest's cautious language, madam, 
speaks for itself. You have an enemy who 
will stick at nothing.' 

She still hesitated to trust him. 

' You see me herej' she went on, ' confined 
to my room ; likely, perhaps, to be in this help- 
less condition for some time to come. How 
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would you protect yourself against that woman, 
in my place ? ' 

' I should wait.' 

' For what purpose ? ' 

* If you will allow me to use the language 
of the card-table, I should wait till the woman 
shows her hand.' 

' She Aas shown it.' 

* May I aak when ? ' 
' This morning.' 

Mr. Le Frank said no more. If he was 
really wanted, Mrs. GaUilee had only to speak. 
After a last moment of hesitation, the pitiless 
necessities of her position decided her once 
more. ' You see me too ill to move,' she said ; 
' the first thing to do, is to tell you why.' 

She related the plain facts ; without a word 
of comment, without a sign of emotion. But 
her husband's horror of her had left an im- 
pression, which neither pride nor contempt had 
been strong enough to resist. She allowed the 
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music-master to infer, that contending claims to 
authority over Carmina had led to a quarrel 
■which provoked the assault. The secret of the 
words that she had spoken, was the one secret 
that she kept from Mr. Le Frank. 

'While I was insensible,' she proceeded, 
* my niece was taken away from me. She has 
been suffering from nervoiis illness ; she was 
naturally terrified — and she is now at the 
nurse's lodgings, too ill to be moved. There 
you have the state of affairs, up to last night.' 

' Some people might think,' Mr. Le Frank 
remarked, ' that the easiest way out of it, so 
fe,r, would be to summon the nurse for the 
assault,' 

*The easiest way compels me to face a 
public exposure,' Mrs. Gallilee answered. ' In 
my position that is impossible.' 

Mr. Le Frank accepted this view of the 
case as a matter of course. ' Under the cir- 
ciunstances,' he said, ' it's not easy to advise 
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you. How can you make tlie woman submit 
to your authority, while you are lying here ? ' 

' My lawyers have made her submit this 
morning.' 

In the extremity of his surprise, Mr. Le 
Frank forgot himself. ' The devil they have ! ' 
he exclaimed. 

' They have forbidden her, in my name,' 
Mrs. Gallilee continued, ' to act as nurse to my 
niece. X^ey have informed her that Miss 
Carmina will be restored Xa my care, the 
moment she can be moved. And they have 
sent me her unconditional submisaon in writing, 
signed by herself 

She took it from the desk at her side, and 
read it to him, in these words : 

' I humbly ask pardon of Mrs. Gallilee for 
the violent and unlawftj acts of which I have 
been guilty. I acknowledge, and submit to, 
her authority as guardian of Miss Carmina 
Graywell. And I appeal to her mercy (which 

z__iv,Goog[c 



HEART AND SCIENCE. iij 

I own I have not deserved) to spare me the 
misery of separation from Miss Carmina, on 
any conditions which it may be her good will 
and pleasure to impose.' 

' Now,' Mrs. Gallilee conchided, * what do 
you say ? ' 

Speaking sincerely for once, Mr. Le Frank 
made a startling reply. 

' Submit on yonr side,' he said. ' Do what 
she asks of you. And when you are well 
enough to go to her lodgings, decline with 
thanks if she offers you anything to eat or 
drink.' 

Mrs. Galhlee raised herself on the sofa. 
' Are you insulting me, sir,' she asked, ' by 
making this serious emergency the subject of a 
joke? ' 

' I never was more in earnest, madam, in 
my life.' 

' You think — you really think — that she is 
capable of trying to poison me ? ' 
I 2 
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' Most assuredly I do.' 

Mr?. Gallilee sank back on the pillow. Mr. 
Le Frank stated his reasons ; checking them off, 
one by one, on his fingers. 

'Who ia she?' lie began. 'She is an 
Italian woman of the lower orders. The vir- 
tues of the people among whom she has]_been 
born and bred, are not generally considered to 
include respect for the sanctity of human life. 
What do we know already that she has done ? 
She has alarmed the priest, who keeps her con- 
science, and knows her well ; and she has 
attacked you with such murderous ferocity 
that it is a wonder you have escaped with your 
life. What sort of message have you sent to 
her, after this experience of her temper ? You 
have told the tigress that you have the power 
to separate her from her cub, and that you 
mean to use it. On those plain facts, as they 
stare us in the face, which ia the soundest con- 
clusion ? To believe that she really submits — 
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or to believe that she is only gaining time, aud 
is capable (if she sees no other alternative) of 
trying to poison you ? ' 

' What would you advise me to do ? ' In 
Uiose words Mrs. Gallilee — never before re- 
duced to ask advice of anybody — owned that 
sound reasoning was not thrown away on her. 

Mr. Le Frank answered the demand made 
on him without hesitation. 

' The nurse has not signed that act of sub- 
mission,' he said, ' without having her own 
private reasons for appearing to give way. 
Eely on it, she is prepared for you — and there 
is at least a chance that some proof of it may 
be found. Have all her movements privately 
watched — and search the room she lives in, as 
I searched Miss Carmina's room last night.' 

' "Well ? ' said Mrs. Gallilee. 

' Well ? ' Mr. Le Frank repeated. 

She angrily gave way. ' Say at once that 
you are the man to do it for me ! ' she answered. 
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' And say next — if you can — ^how it is to be 
done.' 

Mr. Le Frank's manner softened to an air 
of gentle gallantry. 

'Pray compose yourself! ' he said. ' I am 
so glad to be of service to you, and it is so 
easily done ! ' 

' Easily ? ' 

'Dear madam, quite easUy. Isn't the 
house a lodging-house; and, at this time of 
year, have I anything to do ? ' He rose, and 
took his hat. ' Surely, you see me in my new 
character now ? A single gentleman wants a 
bedroom. His habits are quiet, and he gives 
excellent references. The address, Mrs. GaUilee 
— may I trouble you for the address ? ' 
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CHAPTER L. 

TowABDS aeven o'clock on the evening of 
Thursday, Carmina recognised Teresa for the 
first time. 

Her half-closed eyes opened, as if from a 
long sleep : they rested on the old nurse with- 
out any appearance of surprise. ' I am so glad 
to see you, my dear,' she said faintly. ' Are 
you very tired after your journey ? ' None of 
the inquiries which might have been anticipated 
followed those first words. Not the slightest 
allusion to Mrs. GaUilee escaped her ; she ex- 
pressed no anxiety about Miss Minerva ; no 
sign of uneasiness at finding herself in a strange 
room, disturbed her quiet face. Contentedly 
reposing, she looked at Teresa from time to 
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time aud said, ' You will stay with me, won't 
you? ' Now and then, she confessed that her 
head felt dull and heavy, and asked Teresa to 
take her hand. ' I feel as if I was sinking away 
from you,' she said ; ' keep hold of my hand 
and I shan't be afraid to go to sleep.' The 
words were hardly spoken, before she sank into 
slumber. Occasionally, Teresa felt her hand 
tremble, and kissed it. She seemed to be 
conscious of the kiss, without wfdiing — she 
smiled in her sleep. 

But, when the first hours of tiie morning 
came, this state of passive repose was disturbed. 
A violent attack of sickness came on. It was 
repeated again and again. Teresa sent for Mr. 
Null. He did what he could to reUeve tlie 
new symptom ; and he despatched a messenger 
to his illustrious colleague. 

Benjulia lost no time in answering person- 
ally the appeal that had been made to him. 

Mr. Null said, ' Serious derangement of the 
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stomach, sir.' Benjulia agreed with him. Mr. 
Null showed his presciiption... Benjulia sanc- 
tioned the prescription. Mr. Null said, 'Is 
there anything you wish to suggest, sir?' 
Benjulia had nothing to suggest. 

He waited, nevertheless, until Carmina was 
able to speak to him. Teresa and Mr. NuU 
wondered what he would say to her. He only 
said, 'Do you remember when you last saw 
me ? ' After a little consideration, she an- 
swered, ' Yes, Zo waa with us ; Zo brought in 

your big stick ; and we talked ' She tried 

to rouse her memory. ' What did we talk 
about?' she asked. A momentary agitation 
brought a Audi to her fece. ' I can't remember 
it,' she said ; ' I can't remember when you 
went away : does it matter ? ' Benjulia re- 
plied, *Not the least in the world. Go to 
sleep.' 

But he still remained in the room — watch- 
ing her as she grew drowsy. ' Great weakness," 
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Mr. Null whispered. And Benjulia answered, 
'Tes ; I'll call^gain.' 

On his way out, he took Teresa aside. 

' No more questions,' be said — ' and don't 
help lier memory if she asks you.' 

' Will she remember, when she gets better ? ' 
Teresa inquired. 

' Impossible to say, yet. Walt and see.' 

He left her in a hurry; his experiments 
were waiting for him. On the way home, his 
mind dwelt on Carmina's case. Some hidden 
process was at work there : give it time — and 
it would show itself. ' I hope that ass won't 
want me,' he said, thinking of his medical 
colleague, ' for at least a week to come.' 

The" week passed — and the physiologist was 
not disturbed. 

During that interval, Mr. Null succeeded in 
partially overcoming the attacks of sickness : 
they were less violent, and they were succeeded 
by longer intervals of repose. In other respects, 
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there seemed (as Teresa persisted in thinkiflg) 
to be some little promise of ipiprovement. A 
certain mental advance was unquestionably 
noticeable in Carmina. It first showed itself 
in an interesting way : she b^an to speak of 
Ovid. 

Her great anxiety was, that he should know 
nothing of her illness. She forbade Teresa to 
write to him ; she sent messages to Mr. and 
Mrs. Gallilee, and even to Mr. Mool, entreating 
them to preserve silence. 

The nurse engaged to deliver the messages 
— and failed to keep her word. This breach 
of promise {as events had ordered it) proved to 
be harmless. Mrs. Gallilee had good reasons 
for not writing. Her husband and Mr. Mool 
had decided on sending their telegram to the 
bankers. As for Teresa herself, she had no 
desire to communicate with Ovid. His absence 
remained inexcusable, from her point of view. 
"Well or ill, with or without reason, it was the 
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nurao's opinion that he ought to have remained 
at home, in Carmina'8 interests. No other 
persons were in the least hkely to write to 
Ovid — nobody thought of Zo as a corre- 
spondent — Cannina was pacified. 

Once or twice, at this later time, the lan- 
guid efforts of her memory took a wider 
range. 

She wondered why Mrs. GaUilee never 
came neai- her ; owning that her aunt's absence 
was a relief to her, but not feeling interest 
enough in the subject to ask for information. 
She also mentioned Miss Minerva. 'Do you 
know where she has gone ? Don't you think 
she ought to write to me ? ' Teresa offered to 
make inquhies. She turned her head wearily 
on the pillow, and said, ' Never mind ! ' On 
another occasion, she asked for 2^, and said it 
would be pleasant if Mr. Gallilee woidd call and 
bring her with him. But she soon dropped the 
subject, not to return to it again. 
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The only remembrance which seemed to 
dwell on her mind for more than a few minutes, 
was her remembrance of the last letter which 
she had written to Ovid. 

She pleased herself with imagining his sur- 
prise, when he received it ; she grew impatient 
under her continued illness, because it delayed 
her in escaping to Canada ; she talked to Teresa 
of the clever manner in which the flight had 
been planned — with this strange failure of 
memory, that she attributed the various ar- 
rangements for setting discovery at defiance, 
not to Miss Miner\-a, but to the nurse. 

Here, for the first time, her mind was 
approaching dangerous ground. The stealing 
of the letter, and the events that had followed 
it, stood next in the order of remembrance — if 
she was capable of a continued eflbrt. Her 
weakness saved her. Beyond the writing of the 
letter, her recollections were unable to advance. 
Not the faintest allusion to any later circum- 
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stances escaped her. The poor stricken brain 
still sought its rest in frequent intervals of sleep. 
Sometimes, she drifted back into partial uncon- 
sciousness ; aometiraes, the attacks of sickness 
returned. Mr. Null set an excellent example 
of patience and resignation. He believed as 
devoutly as ever in his prescriptiona ; he placed 
the greatest reliance on time and care. The 
derangement of the stomach (as he called it) 
presented something positive and tangible to 
treat : he had got over the doubts and anxieties 
that troubled him, when Carmina was first 
removed to the lodgings. I^ooking confidently 
at the surface — without an idea of what was 
going on below it — ^he could teU Teresa, with 
a safe conscience, that he imderstood the case. 
He was always ready to comfort her, when her 
excitable Italian nature passed from the extreme 
of hope to the extreme of despair. ' My good 
woman, we see our way now : it's a great point 
ganed, I assure you, to see our way.' 
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' What do you mean by seeing your way ? ' 
said the -downright nurse. 'Tell me when 
Carmina will be well again,' 

Mr. Null's medical knowledge was not yet 
equal to this demand on it. ' The progress is 
slow,' he admitted, ' still Miss Carmina is getting 
on.' 

' Is her aunt getting on ? ' Teresa asked 
abruptly. ' When is Mistress Gallilee likely to 
come here ? ' 

' In a few days ' Mr. Null was about to 

add ' I hope ; ' but he thought of what might 
happen when the two women met. As it was, 
Teresa's face showed signs of serious disturb- 
ance : her mind was plainly not prepared for 
this speedy prospect of a visit from Mrs Gallilee. 
She took a letter out of her pocket. 

* I find a good deal of sly prudence in you,' 
she said to Mr. Null. 'You must have seen 
something, in j6va time, of the ways of deceitful 
Englishwomen/ What does that palaver mean 
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in plain words?' She handed the letter to 
him. 

With some reluctance he read it. 

'Mrs. Gallilee dedines to contract any 
^engagement with the person formerly employed 
as nurse, in the household of the late Mr. 
Robert G[raywell. Mrs. Gallilee so far recog- 
nises the apology and submission offered to her, 
as to abstain from taking immediate proceed* 
ings. In arriving at this decision, she is also 
influenced by the necessity of sparing her 
niece any agitation which might' interfere 
with the medical treatment. When the dr- 
cumstances appear to require it, she will not 
hesitate to exert her authority.' 

The handwriting told Mr. Null that this 
manifesto had not been written by Mrs. Gallilee 
herself. The person who had succeeded him, 
in the capacity of that lady's amanuensis, had 
been evidently capable of giving sound advice. 
Little did he suspect that this mysterious secre- 
\ 
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tary was identical with an enterprising pianist, 
who had once prevailed on him to take a seat 
at a concert: price five shillings. 

'Weil?' said Teresa. 

Mr. Null hesitated. 

The nurse stamped impatiently on the floor. 
' Tell me this ! When she does come here, mil 
^e part me from Carmina ? Is that what she 
means ? ' 

* Possibly,' said prudent Mr. NuU. 

Teresa pointed to the door. ' Good-morn- 
ing I I want nothing more of you. Oh, man, 
man, leave me by myself I ' 

The moment she was alone, she fell on her 
knees. Fiercely whispering, she repeated ovep 
and over ^ain the words of The Lord's 
Prayer : ' *' I^ead us not into temptation, but 
deliver us from evil." Christ, hear me ! Mother 
of Christ, hear me ! Oh, Carmina ! Carmina ! ' 

She rose and opened the door which com- 
municated with the bedroom. Trembling 
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pitiably, she looked for a while at Carmina, 
peacefully asleep — then turned away to a comer 
of the room, b which stood an old packing- 
case, fitted with a lock. She took it up ; and, 
returning with it to the atting-room, softly 
closed the bedroom door again. 

After some hesitation, she decided to open 
the case. In the terror and confusion that 
possessed her, she tried the wrong key. Set- 
ting Uiis mistake right, she disclosed — strangely 
mingled with the lighter articles of her own 
dress — a heap of papers ; some of them letters 
and bills ; some of them faded instructions in 
writing for the preparation of artists' colours. 

She recoiled from the objects which her 
own act had disclosed. Why had she not 
taken Father Patrizio's advice? If she had 
only waited another day ; if she had only 
sorted her husband's papers, before she threw 
the things that her trunk was too full to hold 
into that half-empty case, what torment might 
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have been spared to her ! Her eyes turned 
mournfully to the bedroom door. ' Oh, my 
darling, I was in such a hurry to get to 
You ! * 

At last, she controlled herself, and put her 
hand into the case. Searching it in one comer, 
she produced a little tin canister. A dirty label 
was pasted on the canister, bearing this quaint 
inscription in the ItaUan language : 

' If there is any of the powder we employ 
in making some of our prettiest colours, left in 
here, I request my good wife, or any other 
trustworthy person in her place, to put a seal 
on it, and taie it directly to the manufactory, 
■with the late foreman's best respects. It looks 
like nice sugar. Beware of looks — or you 
may taste poison.' 

On the point of opening the canister she 
hesitated. Under some strange impulse, she 
did what a child might have done : she shook 
it, and listened. 
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The rustle of the rising and falling powder 
— renewing her terror — seemed to exercise 
some irreaiatible fascination over her. ' The 
devil's dance,' she said to herself, with a ghastly 
smile. 'Softly up — and softly down — and 
tempting me to take off the cover all the time I 
Why don't I get rid of it ? ' 

That question set her thinking of Carmina's 
guari^an. 

If Mr. Null was right, in a day or two 
Mrs. GaUilee might come to the house. After 
the lawyers had threatened Teresa with the 
prospect of separation from Carmina, she had 
opened the packing-case, for the first time since 
she had left Kome — intending to sort her 
husband's papers as a means of relief from her 
own thoughts. In this way, she had dis- 
covered the canister. The sight of the deadly 
powder had tempted her. There were the 
horrid means of setting Mrs. GallUee's authority 
at defiance ! Some women in her place, would 
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use them. Though she was not looking into 
the canister now, she felt that thought stealing 
back into her mind. There was but one hope 
for her : she resolved to get rid of the 
poison. 

How? 

At that period of the year, there was no 
fire in the grate. Within the limits of the 
room, the means of certain destruction were 
slow to present themselves. Her own morbid 
horror of the canister made her suspicious of 
the curiosity of other people, who might see it 
in her hand if she showed herself on the stairs. 
But she was determined, if she ht a fire for the 
purpose, to find the way to her end. The 
firmness of her resolution expressed itself by 
locking the case ^ain, without restoring the 
canister to its hiding-place. 

Providing herself next with a knife, she sat 
down in a comer — between the bedroom door 
on one side, and a cupboard in an angle of the 
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wall on the other — and b^an the work of 
destruction by scraping off the paper label. 
The fragments might be burnt, and the powder 
(if she made a vow to the Virgin to do it) 
might be thrown into the fire next — and then 
the empty canister would be harmless. 

She had made but little progress in the 
work of scraping, when it occurred to her that 
the hghting of a fire, on that warm autumn 
day, might look suspicious if the landlady or 
Mr. Null happened to come in, It would be 
safer to wait till night-time, when everybody 
would be in bed. 

Arriving at this conclusion, she mechani- 
cally Bu^nded the use of her knife. 

In the moment of silence that followed, she 
heard someone enter the bedroom by the door 
which opened on the stairs. Immediately 
afterwards, the person turned the handle of 
the second door at her ade. She had barely 
time enough to open the cupboard, and 
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hide the canister in it — when the landlady 
came in. 

Teresa looked at her wildly. The landlady 
looked at the cupboard : she was proud of her 
cupboard. 

' Plenty of room there,' she said boastfully 1 
' not another house in the neighbourhood 
could offer you such accommodation as that ! 
Yes — the lock is out of order ; I don't deny it. 
The last lodger's doings I She spoilt my table- 
cloth, and put the inkstand over it to hide the 
place. Beast I there's her character in one 
word. You didn't hear me knock at the bed- 
room door? I am so glad to see her sleeping 
nicely, poor dear I Her chicken broth is ready 
when she wakes. I'm late to-day in making 
my inquiries after our young lady. You see 
we have been hard at work upstairs, getting 
the bedroom ready for a new lodger. Such a 
contrast to the person who has just left. A 
perfect gentleman, this time — and so kind in 
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waiting a week till I was able to accommo- 
date him. My ground floor rooms were 
vacant, as you know — but he said the terms 
were too high for him. Oh, I didn't forget to 
mention that we had an invalid in the house ! 
Quiet habits (I said) are indeed au essential 
qualification of any new inmate, at such a time 
as this. He understood. " I've been an invaUd 
myself" (he said) ; " and the very reason I am 
leaving my present lodgings is that they are 
not quiet enough." Isn't that just the sort of 
man we want ? And, let me tell you, a hand- 
some man too. With a drawback, I must 
own, in the shape of a bald head. But such 
a beard, and such a thrilling voice ! Hush I 
Did I hear her calling ? ' 

At last, the landlady permitted other sounds 
to be audible, besides the sound of her owu 
voice. It became possible to discover that 
Carmina was now awake. Teresa hurried into 
the bedroom. 



3,q,zMbyG00gle 



HEART AND SCIENCE. 137 

Left by herself in the sitting-room, the 
landlady — 'purely out of curiosity,' as she 
afterwards said, in conversation with her new 
lodger- — opened the cupboard, and looked in. 

The canister stood straight before her, on 
an upper shelf. Did Miss Carmina's nurse take 
snuff? She examined the canister: there was 
a white powder inside. The mutilated label 
spoke in an unknown tongue. She wetted her 
finger and tasted the powder. The result was 
80 disagreeable that she was obliged to use her 
handkerchief. She put the canister back, and 
closed the cupboard, 

' Medicine, undoubtedly,' the landlady said 
to herself. ' Why should she hurry to put it 
away, when I came in ? ' 
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CHAPTER LI. 

In eight daya from the date of his second 
interview with Mrs. Gallilee, Ifr. Le Frank took 
possession of his new bedroom. 

He had arranged to report his proceedings 
in writing. In Tereaa's state of mind, she 
would certainly distrust a fellow-lodger, dis- 
covered in personal communication with Mrs. 
Gallilee. Mr. Le Frank employed the first day 
after his arrival in coUecting materials for a 
report. In the evening, he wrote to l&s. 
QalUlee — under cover to a friend, who was 
instructed to forward the letter. 

' Private and confidential. Bear Madam, — 
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I have not wasted my time and my opportuni- 
ties, as you will presently see. 

'My bedroom is immediately above the 
floor of the bouse which is occupied by Miss 
Cannina and her nurse. Having some little 
matters of my own to settle, I was late in taking 
possession of my room. Before the lights on 
the staircase were put out, I took the liberty of 
looking down at the next landing. 

' Do you remember, when you were a child 
learning to write, that one of the lines in yoiu: 
copy-books was, " Virtue is its own reward " ? 
This ridiculous assertion was actually verified 
in my case I Before I had been five minutes 
at my post, I saw the nurse open her door. 
She looked up the staircase (without discover- 
ing me, it is needless to say), and eihe looked 
down the staircase — and, seeing nobody about, 
returned to her rooms. 

' Waiting till I heard her lock the door, I 
stole downstairs, and listened outside. 
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' One of ray two fellow-lodgers (yon know 
that I don't believe in Miss Carraina's illness) 
was lighting a fire — on such a warm autumn 
night, that the staircase window waa left open ! 
I am absolutely sure of what I say ; I heard 
the crackle of burning wood — I smelt coal 
smoke.' 

'The motive of this secret proceeding it 
seems impossible to guess at. If they were 
burning documents of a dangerous and com- 
promising kind, a candle would have answered 
their purpose. If they wanted hot water, 
surely a tin kettle and a spirit lamp must have 
been at hand in an invahd's bedroom ? Perhaps, 
yoiu: superior penetration may be able to read 
the riddle which baffles my ingenuity. 

' So ranch for the first night. 

' This afternoon, I had some talk with the 
landlady. My professional avocations having 
trained me in the art of making myself agree- 
able to the sex, I may say without vanity that 
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I produced a favourable impression. In other 
wokIs, I contrived to set my fair friend talking 
freely about the old nurse and the interesting 
invalid. 

' Out of the flow of words poured on rae, 
one fact of very serious importance has risen tn 
the surface. There is a suspicious canister in 
the nurse's possession. The landlady calls the 
powder inside, medicine. I say, poison. 

' Am I rushing at a fenciful conclusion ? 
Please wait a little. 

' During the week of delay which elapsed, 
before the lodger in possession vacated my room, 
you kindly admitted me to an interview. I 
ventured to put some questions, relating to 
Teresa's life in Italy and to the persons 
with whom she associated. Do you remem- 
ber telling me, when I asked what you knew 
of her husbaud, that he was foreman in a 
manufactory of artists' colom^? and that you 
had your information from Miss Carmina her- 
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self, after she had shown you the tel^am 
annouDcing his death P 

' A lady, poasessed of your scientific know- 
ledge, does not require to be told that poisons 
are employed in making artists' colours, Ke- 
member what the priest's letter says of Teresa's 
feeling towards you, and then say — Is it so very 
unlikely that she has brought with her to 
England one of the poisons used by her husband 
in his trade ? and is it quite unreasonable to 
suppose (when she looks at her canister) that she 
may be thinking of you? 

' I may be right or I may be wrong. Thanks 
to the dilapidated condition of a lock, I can 
decide the question, at the first opportunity 
offered to me by the nurse's absence from the 
room. 

' My next report shall tell you that I have 
contrived to provide myself with a sample of 
the powder — leaving the canister imdisturbed. 
The sample shall be tested [by a chemist. If 
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he pronounces it to be poison, I have a bold 
course of action to propose. 

' As soon as you are well enough to go to 
the house, ^ve the nurse her chance of poison- 
ing you. 

•Dear madam, don't be alarmed! I will 
accompany you ; and I will answer for the 
result. "We will pay our visit at tea-time. Let 
her offer you a cup — and let me (under pretence 
of handing it) get possession of the poisoned 
drink. Before she can cry Stop! — 1 shall be 
on my way to the chemist. 

' The penalty for attempted murder is penal 
servitude. If you still object to a public ex- 
posure, we have the chemist's report, together 
with your own evidence, ready for your son on 
hb return. How wiU he feel about his marriage- 
engagement, when he finds that Miss Carmina's 
dearest friend and companion has tried — 
perhaps, with her young lady's knowledge — to 
poison his mother? 
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' Before concluding, 1 may mention that I 
had a narrow escape, only two hours since, of 
being seen by Teresa on the stairs. 

' I was of course prepared for this sort of 
meeting, when I engaged my room ; and I have 
therefore not been foolish enough to enter 
the house under an assumed name. On the 
contrary, I propose (in your interests) to estab- 
lish a neighbourly acquaintance — with time to 
help me. But the matter of the poison admits 
of no delay. My chance of getting at it 
unobserved may be seriously compromised, if 
the nurse remembers that she first met with me 
in your house, and distrusts me accordingly. 
Your devoted servant, L. F.' 

Having completed his letter, he rang for 
the maid, and gave it to her to post. 

On her way downstairs, she was stopped on 
the next landing by' Mr. Null. He too had a 
letter ready: addressed to Doctor Benjulia. 
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The fierce old nurse followed him out, and said, 
' Post it instantly ! ' The civil maid asked if 
Miss Carmina was better. ' Worse ! ' — was all 
the rude foreigner said. She looked at poor 
Mr. Null, as if it was his feult. 

Left in the retirement of his room, Mr. Le 
Frank sat at the writing-table, frowning and 
biting his nails. 

Were these evidences of a troubled mind 
connected with the infemous proposal which he 
had addressed to Mrs. Gallilee? Nothing of 
the sort ! Having sent away his letter, he was 
now at leisure to let his personal anxieties 
absorb him without restraint. He was thinking 
of Carmina. The oftener his efforts were baffled, 
the more resolute he became to discover the 
secret of her behaviour to him. For the hun- 
dredth time he said to himself, ' Her devilish 
malice reviles me behind my back, and asks 
me before my face to shake hands and be 
iriendfl.' The more outrageously unreasonable 
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his suspicions became, under the exasperating 
influence of suspense, the more inveterately his 
vindictive nature held to its delusion. After 
meeting her in the hall at Fairfield Gardens, 
he really believed Carmina'a illness to have 
been assumed as a means of keeping out of his 
way. If a friend had said to him, ' But what 
reason have you to think so?' — he would 
have smiled compassionately, and have given 
that friend up for a shallow-minded man. 

He stole out again, and listened, undetected, 
at their door. Carmina was speaking ; but the 
words, in those fiiiot tones, were inaudible. 
Teresa's stronger voice easily reached his ears. 
' My darling, talking is not good for you. I'll 
light the night-lamp — try to sleep.' 

Hearing this, he went back to his bedroom 
to wait a little. Teresa's vi^ance might relax 
if Carmina fell asleep. She might go down- 
stairs for a gossip with the landlady. 

After smoking a cigar, he tried again. The 
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lights on the staircase were now put out : itwaa 
eleven o'clock. 

She was not asleep : the nurse was reading 
to her from some devotional book. He gave 
it up, for that night. His head ached; the 
foment of his own abominable thoughts 
had fevered him. A cowardly dread of the 
slightest signs of illness was one of his special 
weaknesses. The whole day, to-morrow, was 
before him. He felt his own pulse; and 
determined, in justice to himself, to go to 
bed. 

Ten minutes later, the landlady, on her way 
to bed, ascended the stairs. She too heard the 
voice, still reading aloud — and tapped softly at 
the door. Teresa opened it. 

'Is the poor thing not asleep yet? ' 

' No.' 

' Has she been disturbed in any way P ' 

' Somebody has been walking about, over- 
head,' Teresa answered. 
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' That's the new lodger ! ' exclaimed the 
landlady. ' I'll speak to Mr. Le Frank.' 

On the point of closing the door, and say- 
ing good-night, Teresa stopped, and considered 
for a rdoment. 

' la he your new lodger ? ' ahe said. 

* Yes. Do you know him ? ' 

' I saw him when T was last in England.' 

'WeU?* 

' Nothing more,' Teresa answered. ' Gtood- 
night I ' 
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CHAPTER m. 



Watching through the night by Carmina's bed- 
side, Teresa found herself thinking of Mr. Le 
Frank. It was one way of getting through the 
weary time, to guess at the motive which had 
led him to become a lodger in the house. 

Common probabilities pointed to the infer- 
ence that he might have reasons for changing 
his residence, which only concerned himself. 
But common probabilities — from Teresa's point 
of view— did not apply to Mr. Le Frank. On 
meeting him, at the time of her last visit to 
England, his personal appearance had produced 
such a disagreeable impression on her, that she 
had even told Cannina ' the music-master looked 
like a rogue.' With her former prejudice 
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gainst him now revived, and with her serious 
present reasons for distrusting Mrs. Gtallilee, she 
rejected the idea of his accidental presence 
under her landlady's roof. To her mind, the 
business of the new lodger in the house was, in 
all likelihood, the business of a spy. While Mr. 
Le Frank was warily lajang hia plans for the 
next day, he had himself become an object of 
suspicion to the very woman whose secrets he 
was plotting to surprise. 

This was the loi^est and saddest night 
which the faithful old nurse had passed at her 
darling's bedside. 

For the first time, Carmina was fretful, and 
hard to please : patient persuasion was needed 
to induce her to take her medicine. Even 
when she was thirsty, she had an irritable 
objection to being «^turbed, if the lemonade 
was offered to her which she had rdished at 
other times. Once or twice, when she drowaly 
stirred in her bed, she showed symptoms of de- 
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lusdon. The poor girl supposed it was the eve 
of her wedding-day, and eagerly asked what 
Teresa had done with her new dress. A littie 
later, when she had perhaps been dreaming, 
she fancied that her mother was still alive, and 
repeated the long-forgotten talk of her child- 
hood. ' What have I said to distress you ? ' 
she asked wonderingly, when she found 
Teresa crying. 

Soon after sunrise, there came a long in- 
terval of repose. 

At tie later time when Benjulia arrived, she 
was quiet and uncomplaining. The change 
for the worse which had induced Teresa to 
inaist on sending for him, was perversely 
absCTt. Mr. Null expected to be roughly re- 
buked for having disturbed the great man by a 
false alarm. He attempted to explain : and 
Teresa attempted to explain. Benjulia paid 
not tiie slightest attention to either of them. 
He made no angty remarks — and he showed, 
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in his own impenetrable way, as gratifying an 
interest in the case as ever. 

' Draw up the blind,' he said ; ' I want to 
have a good look at her.' 

Mr. Null waited reBpectfully, and imposed 
strict silence on Teresa, while the investigation 
was going on. It lasted so long that he 
ventured to say, ' Do you see anything par- 
ticular, sir ? ' 

Beujulia saw his doubts cleared up : time 
(as he had anticipated) had brought develop- 
ment with it, and had enabled him to arrive at 
a conclusion. The shock that had struck 
Carmina had produced complicated hysterical 
disturbance, which was now beginning to simu- 
late paralysis. Benjulia's profound and prac- 
tised observation detected a trifling inequabty 
in the size of the pupils of the eyes, and a 
shghtly unequal action on either side of the 
face — delicately presented in the eyeUds, the 
nostrils, and the hps. Here was no common 



HEART AND SCIENCE. 153 

affection of the brain, whicb even Mr. Null 
could understand! Here, at last, was Benjulia's 
reward for sacrificing the precious hours which 
might otherwise have been employed in the 
laboratory ! From that day, Carmina was des- 
tined to receive unknown honour; she was to 
take her place, along with the other animals, in 
his note-book of experiments. 

He turned quietly to Mr. Null, and finished 
the consultation in two words. 

'All right!' 

*Have you nothing to suggest, airP' Mr. 
Null inquired. 

' Go on with the treatment — and draw 
dowD the bhnd, if she complains of the light. 
Good-day ! ' 

' Are you sure he's a great doctor? ' said 
Teresa, when the door had closed on him. 

' The greatest we have ! ' cried Mr. Null 
with enthusiasm. 

' Is he a good man ? ' 
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' Why do you ask ? ' 

' I want to know if we can trust him to tell 
us the truth P ' 

' Not a doubt of it ! ' (Who could doubt 
it, indeed, aiter he had approved of Mr. Null's 
medical treatment?) 

' There's one thing you have forgotten,' 
Teresa persisted. 'You haven't asked him 
when Carmina can be moved.' 

' My good woman, if I had put such a 
question, he would have set me down as a 
fool ! Nobody can say when she will be well 
enough to be moved.' 

He took his hat. The nurse followed him 
out. 

' Are you going to Mrs. Gallilee, sir ? ' 

' Not to-day.' 

* Is she better ? ' 

' She is almost well again.' 
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CHAPTER Lm. 

Lbft alone, Teresa went into the ^ttiog-room : 
she was afraid to show herself at the bedside. 
Mr. Null had destroyed the one hope which 
had supported her thus far — the hope of escap- 
ing from England with Carmina, before Mrs. 
Gallilee could interfere. Looking steadfastly 
at that inspiriting prospect, she had forced her- 
self to sign tiie humble apology and submission 
which the lawyers had dictated. What was 
the prospect now ? Heavily had the merciless 
hand of calamity fallen on that brave old soul 
— and, at last, it had beaten her down I While 
she stood at the window, mechanically looking 
out, the dreaiy view of the back street 
trembled and disappeared. Teresa was orying. 
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Happily for herself, she was unable to con- 
trol her own weakness ; the tears lightened 
her heavy heart. She waited a little, in the 
fear that her eyes might betray her, before she 
returned to Carmina. In that interval, ahe 
heard the sound of a closing door, on the floor 
above. 

' The music-master ! ' she said to herself. 

In an instant, she was at the sitting-room 
door, looking through the keyhole. It was the 
one safe way of watching him — and that was 
enough for Teresa. 

His figure appeared suddenly within her 
narrow range of view — on the mat outside the 
door. If her distrust of him was without foun- 
dation, he would go on downstairs. No [ He 
stopped on the mat to listen— he stooped— Ais 
eye would have been at the keyhole in another 
moment. She seized a chair, and moved it 
The sound instantly drove him away. He 
went on, down the stairs. 
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Teresa considered with herself what safest 
means of protection— and, if possible, of 
punishment as well — ^lay within her reach. 
How, and where, could the trap be set that 
might catch him ? 

She was still puzzled by that question, 
when the landlady made her appearance — 
politely anxious to hear what the doctors 
thought of their patient. Satisfied so for, the 
wearisome woman had her apolc^es to make 
next, for not having yet cautioned Mr. Le 
Frank. 

' Thinking over it, since last night,' she said 
confidentially, ' I cannot imagine how you 
heard him walking about overhead. He has 
such a soft step diat he positively takes me by 
surprise when he comes into my room. He 
has gone out for an hour ; and I have done 
him a little &vour which I am not in the habit 
of conferring on ordinary lodgers — I have lent 
him my umbrella, as it threatens rain. In 
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his absence, I will ask you to listen while I 
walk about in his room. One can't be too 
particular^ when rest is of such importance to 
your young lady — and it has struck me as juat 
possible, that the floor of his room may be in 
&ult. My dear, the boards may creak I I'm 
a sad fidget, I know ; but, if the carpenter can 
set things right — ^without any horrid hammer- 
ing, of course ! — the sooner he is sent for, the 
more relieved I shall feel.* 

Through this harangue, the nurse had 
waited, with a patience &r from characteristic 
of her, for an opportunity of saying a timely 
word. By some tortuous mental process, that 
she was quite unable to trace, the landlady's 
allusion to Mr. Le Frank had suggested the very 
idea of which, in her undisturbed sohtude, she 
had been vainly in search. Never before, had 
the mistress of the house appeared to Teresa in 
such a favourable light. 

' You needn't trouble yourself, ma'am,' she 
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said, as soon aa she could make herself heard ; 
' it waa the creaking of the boards that told me 
somebody was moving overhead.' 

' Then I'm not a fidget after all ? Oh, how 
you relieve me ! Whatever the servants may 
have to do, one of them shall be sent instantly 
to the carpenter. So glad to be of any service 
to that sweet young creature I ' 

Teresa consulted her watch before she 
returned to the bedroom. 

The improvement in Carmina still con- 
tinued : she was able to take some of the light 
nourishment that was waiting for her. As 
Benjulia had anticipated, she asked to have the 
blind lowered a little. Teresa drew it com- 
pletely over the window : she had her own 
reasons for tempting Carmina to repose. In 
half an hour more, the weary girl was sleeping, 
and the niuw was at liberty to set her trap for 
Mr. Le Frank. 

Her first proceeding waa to dip the end of a 
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quill pen into her bottle of salad oil, and to 
lubricate the lock and key of the door that 
gave access to the bedroom from the stairs. 
Having satisfied herself that the key could now 
be used without making the slightest sound, 
she turned to the door of communicatioD with 
the sitting-room next. 

This door was covered with green baize. It 
had handles but no lock ; and it swung inwards, 
so as to allow the door of the cupboard (situ- 
ated in the angle of the sitting-room wall) to 
open towards the bedroom freely. Teresa 
oiled the hinges, and the brass bolt and staple 
which protected the baize door on the side of 
the bedroom. That done, she looked again at 
her watch. 

Mr. Le Frank's absence was expected to 
last for an hour. In five minutes more, the 
hoxur would expire. 

After bolting the door of communication, 
she paused in the bedroom, and wafted a kiss 
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to Carmina, still at rest. She then left the 
room by the door which opened on the stairs, 
and locked it, taking away the key with her. 

Having gone dowD the first flight of stairs, 
she stopped and went back. The one un- 
secured door, was the door which led into the 
sitting-room from the staircase. She opened it 
and left it invitingly ajar. 'Now,' she said to 
herself, ' the trap will catch him ! ' 

The hall clock struck the hour when she 
entered the landlady's room. 

The woman of many words was at once 
charmed and annoyed. Charmed to hear that 
the dear invalid was resting, and to receive a 
visit from the nurse : annoyed by the absence 
of the carpenter, at work somewhere else for 
the whole of the day. ' If my dear husband had 
been alive, we should have been independent of 
carpenters ; he could turn his hand to anything. 
Now do ait down — I want you to taste some 
cherry brandy of my own making.' 
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As Teresa took a chair, Mr. Le Frank 
returned. The two secret adversaries met, 
face to face. 

' Surely I remember this lady ? ' he said. 

Teresa encountered him, on his own ground. 
She made her best curtsey, and reminded him 
of the circumstances under which they had 
formerly met. The hospitable landlady pro- 
duced her cherry brandy. ' We are going to 
1 ave a nice Mttle chat ; do sit down, sir, and 
join us.' Mr. Le Frank made his apologies. 
The umbrella which had been so kindly lent 
to him, had not protected his shoes ; his feet 
were wet ; and he was so sadly liable to take 
cold that he must beg permission to put on his 
dry things immediately. 

Having bowed himself out, he stopped in 
the passage, and, standing on tiptoe, peeped 
through a window in the wall, by which light 
was conveyed to the landlady's little room. 
The two women were comfortably seated to- 
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gether, with the cherry brandy and a plate of 
biscuits on a table between them. ' In for a 
good long gossip,' thought Mr. Le Frank. 
' Now is my time ! ' 

Not five minutes more had passed, before 
Teresa made an excuse for running upstairs 
again. She had forgotten to leave the bell 
rope, in case Carmina woke, within reach of 
her hand. The excellent heart of the hostess 
made allowance for natural anxiety. ' Do it, 
you good soul,' she said; 'and come back 
directly ! ' Left by herself, she filled her glass 
again, and smiled. Sweetness of temper (en- 
couraged by cherry brandy) can even smile at 
a glass —unless it happens to be empty. 

Approaching her own rooms, Teresa waited, 
and listened, before she showed herself No 
sound reached her through the half open sitting- 
room door. She noiselessly entered the bed- 
room, and then locked the door agtun. Once 
pDore she listened ; and once more there was 
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nothing to be heard. Had he seen her on the 
stairs? 

As the doubt crossed her mmd, she heard 
the boards creak on the floor above. Mr. 1*6 
Frank was in his room. 

Bid this mean that her well-laid plan had 
failed? Or did it mean that he was really 
changing his shoes and stockings P The last 
inference was the right one. 

He had made no mere excuse downstairs. 
The serious interests that he had at stake, were 
not important enough to make him forget his 
precious health. His chest was delicate ; a 
cold might settle on his lungs. The temptation 
of the half-open door had its due eflect on this 
prudent man ; but It failed to make him forget 
that his feet were wet. 

The boards creaked again ; the door of his 
room was softly closed — then there was silence. 
Teresa only knew when he had entered the 
sitting-room by hearing him try the bolted 
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baize door. After that, he must have stepped 
out again. He next tried the door of the bed- 
chamber, fix>m the stairs. 

There was a quiet interval once more. 
Teresa noiselessly drew back the bolt; and, 
opening the baize door by a mere hair's- 
breadth, admitted sound from the sitting- 
room. She now heard him- tmning the key in 
a cheffonier, which only contained tradesmen's 
circulars, receipted bills, and a few books. 

(Even with the canister in the cupboard, 
waiting to be opened, his uppermost Idea was 
to discover Carmina'a vindictive motive in 
Carmina's papers !) 

The contents of the cheffonier disappointed 
him — judging by the tone in which he muttered 
to himself. The next sound startled Teresa ; it 
was a tap against the lintel of the door behind 
which she was standing. He had thrown open 
the cupboard. 

The rasping of the cover, as he took it off, 
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told her that he was examining the canister. 
She had put it back on the shelf, a harmless 
thing now — the poison and the label having 
been both destroyed by fire. Nevertheless, his 
chosing the canister, from dozens of other 
things scattered invitingly about it, inspired 
her with a feeling of distrustful surprise. She 
was no longer content to find out what he was 
doing by means of her ears. Deterniined to 
see him, and to catch him in the fact, she 
pulled open the baize door — at the moment 
when he must have discovered that the canister 
was empty. A faint thump told her he had 
thrown it on the floor. 

The view of the sitting-room was still 
hidden from her. She had forgotten the cup- 
board door. 

Now that it was wide open, it covered the 
entrance to the bedroom, and completely 
screened them one from the other. For the 
moment she was startled, and hesitated whether 
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to show herself or not. His voice stopped 
her. 

' Is there another canister ? ' he said to him- 
self. ' The dirty old savage may have hidden 

Teresa heard no more. ' The dirty old ■ 
savage ' was an insult not to be endured ! She 
forgot her intention of stealing on him un- 
observed ; she forgot her resolution to do no- 
thing that could awaken Carmina. Her fierce 
temper urged her into furious action. With 
both hands outspread, she flew at the cupboard 
door, and banged it to in an instant. 

A shriek of agony rang through the house. 
The swiftly closmg door had caught, and 
crushed, the fingers of Le Frank's right hand, 
at the moment when he was putting it into the 
cupboard again. 

Without stopping to help him, without even 
looking at him, she ran back to Carmina. 

The swinging baize door fell to, and closed 
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of itself. No second cry was heard. Nothing 
happened to falsify her desperate assertion that 
the shriek was the dehision of a vivid dream. 
She took Carmina in her arms, and patted and 
fondled her like a child. ' See, my darling, I'm 
with you as usual ; and I have heard nothing. 
Don't, oh, don't tremble in that way ! There — 
I'U wrap you up in my shawl, and read to you. 
No ! let's talk of Ovid.' 

Her efforts to compose Carmina were inter- 
rupted by a muffled sound of men's footsteps 
and women's voices in the next room. 

She hurriedly opened the door, and en- 
treated them to whisper and be quiet. In the 
instant before she closed it again, she saw and 
heard. Le Frank lay in a swoon on the floor. 
The landlady was kneeling by him, looking at 
his injured hand ; and the lodgers were saying, 
' Send him to the hospital.' 
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CHAPTER UV. 



On Monday morning, the straia on Mra. Gkilli- 
lee's powers of patient endurance came to an 
end. With the help of ICr, Null's arm, she 
was able to get downstairs to the library. On 
Tuesday, there would be no objection to h(x 
going out for a drive. Mr. Null left her, re- 
stored to her equable flow of spirits. He had 
asked if she wished to have somebody to keep 
her company — and she had answered briskly, 
' Not on any account ! I prefer being alone.' 

On the morning of Saturday, she had 
received Mr. Le Frank's letter ; but she had 
not then recovered sufficiently to be able to 
read it through. She could now take it up 
again, and get to the end. 

C,q,-Z.-dbvGOOg[C 



i?o HEART AND SCIENCE. 

Other women might have been alarmed by 
the atrocious wickedneas of the conspiracy 
which the music-master had planned. Mrs. 
GaUilee waa only ofiended. That he should 
think her capable — in her social position — of 
favouring such a plot as he had suggested, was 
an insult which she was determined neither to 
forgive nor forget. Fortunately, she had not 
committed herself in writing ; he could produce 
no proof of the relations that had existed be- 
tween them. The first and best use to make 
of her recovery would be to dismiss him — 
after paying his expenses, privately and pru- 
dently, in money instead of by cheque. 

In the meantime, the man's insolence had 
left its revolting impression on her mind. The 
one way to remove it was to find some agree- 
able occupation for her thoughts. 

Look at your library table, learned lady, 
and take the appropriate means of reMef that it 
offers. See the lively modem parasites that 
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infest Science, eager to invite yoiir attention to 
their little crawling selves. Follow scientific 
inquiry, rushing into print to proclaim its own 
importance, and to declare any human being, 
who ventures to doubt or differ, a fanatic or a 
fool. Respect the leaders of public opinion, 
writing notices of professors, who have made 
discoveries not yet tried by time, not yet uni- 
versally accepted even by their brethren, in 
terms which would be exaggerated if they 
were applied to Newton or to Bacon. Submit 
to lectures and addresses by dozens which, if 
they prove nothing else, prove that what was 
scientific knowledge some years, since, is scien- 
tific ignorance now — and that what is scientific 
knowledge now, may be scientific ignorance in 
some years more. Absorb yoiu" mind in con- 
troversies and discusaons, in which Mr. Always 
Eight and Mr. Never Wrong exhibit the natural 
tendency of man to believe in himself, in the 
moat rampant st^e of development that the 
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world has yet seen. And when you have done 
all this, doubt not that you have made a good 
use of your time. You have discovered what 
the gentle wifldom of Faeadat saw and de- 
plored, when he warned the science of his day 
in words which should live for ever : ' The firat 
and last step in the education of the judgment 
is — HumiUty.' 

Having agreeably occupied her mind with 
subjects that were worthy of it, Mrs. Gallilee 
rose to seek a little physical relief by walking 
up and down the room. 

Passing and repassing the bookcases, she 
noticed a reniote comer devoted to miscel- 
laneous literature. A volume in faded binding 
of sky-blue, had been placed upside down. 
She looked at the book before she put it in 
its right position. The title was 'Gallery of 
British Beauty.' Among the illustrations — 
long since forgotten — appeared her own por- 
trait, when she was a girl of Carmina's age. 
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A faintly contemptuous smile parted her 
hard Ups, provoked by the recollections of her 
youth. 

What a fool she had been, at that early 
period of her life ! In those days, she had _ 
trembled with pleasure at the singing of a 
famous Italian tenor; she had flown into a 
passion when a new dress proved to be a misfit, 
on the evening of a baU ; she had given money 
to be^ars in the street ; she had fallen in love 
with a poor young man, and had terrified her 
weak-minded hysterical mother, by tlireaten- 
ing to commit suicide when the beloved object 
was forbidden the house. Comparing the ^rl 
of seventeen with the matured and cultivated 
woman of later years, what a matchless ex- 
ample Mrs. G^allilee presented of the healthy 
influence of education, directed to scien- 
tific ptireuits 1 ' Ah t ' she thought, as she 
put the book back in its place, ' my girls wiU 
have reason to thank me when they grow 
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up ; they have had a mother who has done 
her duty.' 

She took a few more turns up and down 
the room. The sky had cleared again ; a 
golden gleam of sunlight drew her to the 
wiudow. The next moment she regretted 
even this concession to human weakness. A 
disagreeable association presented itself, and 
arrested the pleasant flow of her thoughts. 
Mr. GfeUilee appeared on the door-step ; leaving 
the house on foot, and carrying a large brown- 
paper parcel under his arm. 

With servants at his disposal, why was he 
carrying the parcel himself? 

The time had been, when Mrs. Gallilee 
would have tapped at Uie window, and would 
have insisted on his iustantly returning and 
answering that question. But his conduct, 
since the catastrophe in Carmina's room, had 
produced complete estrangement between the 
married pair. All his inquiries after his wife's 
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health had been made by deputy. When he 
was not in the schoolroom with the children, he 
was at his club. Until he carae to his senses, 
and made humble apology, no earthly con- 
sideration would induce Mrs. GalUlee to take 
the slightest notice of him. 

She returned to her reading. 

The footman came in, with two letters — 
one arriving by post; the other having been 
dropped into the box by private messenger. 
Communications of this latter sort proceeded, 
not unfrequently, from creditors. Mrs. Gallilee 
opened the stamped letter first. 

It contained nothing more important than 
a few hues from a daily governess, whom she 
had engaged until a successor to Miss Minerva 
could be found. In obedience to Mrs. Gal- 
lilee'a instructions, the governess would b^in 
her attendance at ten o'clock on the next 
morning. 

The second letter was of a very different 
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kind. It related the disaster which had be- 
faLlen Mr. Le Frank. 

Mr. Null was the writer. As Miss Carmina's 
medical attendant, it was hia duty to inform 
her guardian that her health had been un- 
favourably affected by an alarm in the house. 
Having described the nature of the alarm, he 
proceeded in these words : ' You will, I fear, 
lose the services of your present music-master. 
Inquiries made this morning at the hospital, 
and reported to me, appear to suggest serious 
results. The wounded man's constitution is iu 
an unhealthy state ; the surgeons are not sure 
of being able to save two of the fingers. I will 
do myself the honour of calling to-morrow 
before you go out for your drive.' 

The impression produced by this intelli- 
gence on the lady to whom it was addressed, 
can only be reported in her own words. She 
— who knew, on the best scientific authority, 
that the world had created itself— completely 
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lost her head, and actually said, 'Thank 
God!' 

For weeks to come — perhaps for months if 
the surgeons' forebodings were fulfilled — Mrs. 
Gallilee had got rid of Mr. Le Frank. In that 
moment of infinite relief, if her husband had 
presented himself, it is even possible that he 
might have been forgiven. 

As it was, Mr. GalUIee returned late in the 
afternoon ; entered his own domain of the 
smoking-room ; and left the house again five 
minutes afterwards. Joseph ofBciously opened 
the door for him ; and Joseph was surprised, 
precisely as his mistress had been surprised. 
Mr. Gallilee had a large brown paper parcel 
under his arm — the second which he had taken 
out of the house with his own hands ! More- 
over, he looked excessively confused when the 
footman discovered him. That night, he was 
late in returning from the club. Joseph (now 
on the watch) observed that he was not steady 
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on his legs — and drew his own conclusions 
accordingly. 

Punctual to her time, on the next morning, 
die new goveraesa arrived. Mrs. Galliiee re- 
ceived her, and sent for the children. 

The maid in charge of them appeared alone. 
She had no doubt that the young ladies would 
be back directly. The master had taken them 
out for a little walk, before they began their 
lessons. He had been informed that the lady 
who had been appointed to teach them would 
arrive at ten o'clock. And what had he said ? 
He had said, ' Very good.' 

The half-hour struck — eleven o'clock struck 
— and neither the father nor the children re- 
turned. Ten minutes later, someone rang the 
door bell. The door being duly opened, 
nobody appeared on the house-step. Joseph 
looked into the letter -box, and foimd a note 
addressed to his mistress, in his master's hand- 
writmg. He immediatdy deUvered it. 
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Hitherto, Mi-s. Gallilee had only been 
anxious. Joseph, waiting for events outside 
the door, heard the bell rung furiously ; and 
found his mistress (as he forcibly described it) 
* like a woman gone distracted.' Not without 
reason — to do her justice. Mr. Gallilee's 
method of relieving his wife's anxiety was 
remarkable by its brevity. In one sentence, 
he assured her that there was no need to feel 
alarmed. In another, he mentioned that he 
had taken the girls away with him for change 
of air. And then he signed his initials — J. G. 

Every servant in the house was summoned 
to the library, when Mrs. Gallilee had in some 
degree recovered herself. 

One' after another they were strictly 
examined ; and one after another they had no 
evidence to give — excepting the maid who had 
been present when the master took the young 
ladies away. The little she had to tell, pointed 
to the inference that he had not admitted the 

1(2 



l8o HEART AND SCIENCE. 

girls to hig confidence before they left the house. 
MarisC had submitted, without appearing to be 
particularly pleased at the prospect of so early 
a walk. Zo (never ready to exert either her 
intelligence or her legs) had openly declared 
that she would rather stay at home. To this 
the master had answered, ' Get your things on 
directly I ' — and had said it so sharply that 
Miss Zoe stared at him in astonishment. Had 
they taken anything with them — a travelling 
bag for instance? They had taken nothing, 
except Mr. Gallilee's umbrella. Who had seen 
Mr. Gallilee last, on the previous night? Joseph 
had seen him last. The lower classes in Eng- 
land have one, and but one, true feeling of 
sympathy with the higher classes. The man 
above them appeals to their hearts, and merits 
their true service, when he is unsteady on his 
legs. Joseph nobly confined his evidence to 
what he had observed some hours previously : 
he mentioned the parcel. Mrs. Gallilee's keen 
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perception, quickened by her own experience 
at the window, arrived at the truth. Those 
two bulky packages must have contMned 
clothes — left, in anticipation of the journey, 
under the care of an accomplice. It was 
impos^ble that Mr. Qallilee could have got at 
the girls' dresses and linen, and have made 
the necessary selections from them, without a 
woman's assistance. The female servants were 
examined again. Each one of them positively 
asserted her innocence. Mrs. Gallilee threat- 
ened to send for the police. The indignant 
women all cried in chorus, * Search our boxes ! ' 
Mrs. Gallilee took a wiser course. She sent to 
the lawyers who had been recommended to her 
by Mr. Null. The messenger had just been 
despatched, when Mr. Null himself, in perform- 
ance of yesterday's engagement, called at the 
bouse. j 

He, too, w*as agitated. It was impossible 
that he could pave heard what had happened. 
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Was he the bearer of bad news ? Mrs. Gallilee 
thought of Oarmina first, and then of Mr. 
Le Frank. 

' Prepare for a surprise,' Mr. Null began, 
' a joyful surprise, Mrs. GalUlee I I have 
received a telegram from your son.' 

He handed it to her as he spoke. 

'September 6th. Arrived at Quebec, and 
received information of Carmina's illne^. Shall 
catch the Boston steamer, and sail to-morrow 
for Liverpool. Break the news gently to C. 
For God's sake send telegram to meet me at 
Queenstown.' 

It was then the 7th of September. If all 
went well, Ovid might be in London in ten 
days more. j 
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CHAPTER LV. 

Mes. Gallilee read the telegram — paused — 
and read it again. She let it drop on her lap ; 
but her eyes still rested mechanically on the 
sHp of paper. When she spoke, her voice 
startled Mr. Null. Usually loud and hard, her 
tones were strangely subdued. If bia back had 
been turned towards her, he would hardly 
have known who was speaking to him. 

' I must ask you to make allowances for 
me,' she began abruptly ; ' I hardly know what 
to say. This surprise comes at a time when I 
am badly prepared for it. I am getting well ; 
but, you see, I am not quite so strong as I was 
before that woman attacked me. My husband 
has gone away — I don't know where — and has 
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taken my children with him, Eead his note : . 
but don't say anything. You muat let me be 
quiet, or I can't think.' 

She handed the letter to Mr. Null. He 
looked at her — read the few words submitted 
to him — and looked at her again. For once, 
his stock of conventional phrases failed him. 
Who could have anticipated such conduct on 
the part of her husband? Who could have 
supposed that she herself would have been 
aflfected in this way, by the return of her 
son? 

Mrs. Gallilee drew a long heavy breath. 
'I have got it now,' she said. 'My son is 
coming home in a hurry, because of Carmina's 
illness. Has Carmina written to him ? ' 

Mr. Null was in his element again : this 
question appealed to his knowledge of his 
patient. ' Impossible, Mrs. Gallilee — in her 
present state of health.' 

' In her present state of health ? I forgot 
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that. There was something else. Oh, yes ! 
Has Carmina seen lie telegram ? ' 

Mr. Null explained. He had just come 
from Carmina. In bis medical capacity, he 
bad thought it judicious to try the moral effect 
on his patient of a first allusion to the good 
news. He had only ventured to say that Mr. 
Ovid's ggents in Canada bad heard from him 
on his travels, and had reason to believe that 
he would shortly return to Quebec. Upon the 
whole, the impression produced on the young 
lady 

It was useless to go on. Mrs. Gallilee was 
pursuing her own thoughts, without even a 
pretence of listening to him. 

' I want to know who wrote to my son,' 
she persisted. ' Was it the nurse ? ' 

Mr. Null considered this to be in the last 
degree unlikely. The nurse's language showed 
a hostile feehng towards Mr. Ovid, in conse- 
quence of bis absence. 
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Mrs. Gallilee looked once more at tiie 
telegram. ' Wty,' she asked, ' does Ovid 
telegraph to You ? ' 

Mr. Null answered with his customaiy sense 
of what was due to himself. ' As the medical 
attendant of the family, your son naturally 
supposed, madam, that Miss Carmina was 
imder my care.' 

The implied reproof produced no effect. 
' I wonder whether my son was afrmd to trust 
us P ' was all Mrs. Gallilee said. It was the 
chance guess of a wandering mind — but it had 
hit the truth. Kept in ignorance of Carmina's 
illness by the elder members of the family, at 
" what other conclusion could Ovid arrive, with 
Zo's letter before him? After a momentary 
pause, Mrs. GalUIee weot on. ' I suppose I may 
keep the tel^ram ? ' she s^d. 

Prudent Mr. Null offered a copy — and made 
the copy, then and there. The original (he 
explained) was his authority for acting on Mr. 
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Ovid's behalf, and he must therefore beg leave 
to keep it. Mis. Gallilee permitted him to 
exchange the two papers. ' Is there anything 
more ? ' she asked. ' Your time is valuable 
of course. Don't let me detaiu you.' 

' May I feel your pulse before I go ? ' 

She held out her arm to him in silence. 

The carriage came to the door while he was 
coimting the beat of the pulse. She glanced at 
the window, and said, ' Send it away.' Mr. 
Null remonstrated. ' My dear lady, the air 
will do you good.' She answered obstinately 
and quietly, *No' — and once more became 
absorbed in thought. 

It had been her intention to combine her 
first day of carriage exercise with a visit to 
Teresa's lodgings, and a personal exertion of 
her authority. The news of Ovid'a impending 
return made it a matter of serious importance 
to consider this resolution under a new hght. 
She had now, not only to reckon with Teresa, 
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but with her son. With this burden on her 
enfeebled mind — heavUy kden by the sense of 
injury which her husband's flight had aroiued 
— she had not even reserves enough of enei^ 
to spare for the trifling effort of dressing to go 
out. She broke into irritability, for the first 
time. ' I am trying to find out who has written 
to my son. How can I do it when you are 
worrying me about the carriage? Have you 
ever held a full glass in your hand, and been 
afraid of letting it overflow ? That's what I'm 
afraid of — in my mind — ^I don't mean that my 

mind ia a glass — ^I mean ' Her forehead 

turned red. ' WiU you leave me ? ' she cried. 

He left her instantly. 

The change in her manner, the difficulty 
she found in expressing her thoughts, had even 
startled stupid Sfr. Null. She had herself alluded 
to results of the murderous attack made on her 
by Teresa, which had not perhaps hitherto suffi- 
dently impressed him. In the shock inflicted 
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on the patient'3 body, had there been involved 
some subtly-working influence that had dis- 
turbed the steady balance of her mind ? Pon- 
dering uneasily on that question, he spoke to 
Joseph in the hall. 

' Do you know about your master and the 
children ? ' he said. 

' Yes, sir.' 

' I wish you had told me of it, when you 
let me in.' 

' Have I done any harm, sir ? ' 

'I don't know yet. If you want me, I 
shall be at home to dinner at seven.' 

The next visitor was one of the partners in 
the legal firm, to which Mrs. Gallilee had 
applied for advice. After what Mr. Null had 
said, Joseph hesitated to conduct this gentleman 
into the presence of his mistress. He left the 
lawyer in Uie waiting-room, and took his card. 

Mrs. Gallilee's attitude had not changed. 
She sat looking down at the copied telegram 
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and the letter from her husband, lying together 
on her lap. Joseph waa obliged to speak twice, 
before he could rouse her. 

' To-morrow,' was all she said. 

' What time shall I say, ma'am P ' 

She put her hand to her head — and broke 
into anger against Joseph. ' Settle it yourself, 
you wretch I ' Her head drooped again over 
the papers. Joseph returned to the lawyer. 
' My mistress is not very well, sir. She will be 
obliged if you will call to-morrow, at your own 
time.' 

About an hour later, she rang her bell — 
rang it unintermittingly, until Joseph appeared. 
*I'm famished,' she said. 'Something to eat! 
I never was so hungry in my Ufe. At once — I 
can't wait.' 

The cook sent up a cold fowl, and a ham. 
Her eyea devoured the food, while the footman 
was carving it for her. Her bad temper seemed 
to have completely disappeared. She said, 
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* Wliat a delicious dinner ! Just the very things 
I like.' She lifted the first morsel to her mouth 
— and laid the fork down agmn with a weary 
sigh. ' No : I can't eat ; what has come to 
me ? ' With those words, she pushed her chair 
away from the table, and looked slowly all 
round her. ' I want the telegram and the 
letter.' Joseph found them. 'Can you help 
me ? ' she said. ' I am trying to find out who 
wrote to my son. Say yes, or no, at once ; I 
hate waiting.' 

Joseph left her in her old posture, with her 
head down and the papers on her lap. 

The appearance of the uneaten dinner in the 
kitchen produced a discussion, followed by a 
quarrel. 

Joseph was of opinion that the mistress had 
got more upon her mind than her mind could 
well bear. It was useless to send for Mr. Null ; 
he had already mentioned that he would not 
be home until seven o'clock. There was no 
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superior person in the house to consult. It 
was not for the servants to take responsibility 
on themselves. * Fetch the nearest doctor, 
and let him be answerable, if anything serious 
happens.' Such was Joseph's advice. 

The women (angrily remembering that Mrs. 
Gallilee had spoken of sending for the police) 
ridiculed the footman's cautious proposal — with 
one exception. When the others ironically 
asked him if he was not accustomed to the 
miatress's temper yet, Mrs. GaUilee's own maid 
(Marceline) sMd, ' What do we know about it ? 
Joseph is the only one of us who has seen her, 
since the morning.' 

This perfectly sensible remark had the efiect 
of a breath of wind on a smouldering fire. The 
female servants, all equally suspected of having 
assisted Mr. Gallilee in making up his par- 
cels, were all equally assured that there was 
a traitress among them — and that Marceline 
was the woman. Hitherto suppressed, this 
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feeling now openly found its way to expression. 
Marceline lost her temper ; and betrayed herself 
as her master's guilty confederate. 

•I'm a mean mongrel — am I?' cried the 
angry maid, repeating the cook's allusion to 
her birthplace in the Channel Islands. ' The 
mistress shall know, this minute, that I'm the 
woman who did it I ' 

' Why didn't you say so before ? ' the cook 
retorted. 

' Because I promised my master not to tell 
on him, till he got to his joiwney's end.' 

' Who'll lay a wager ? ' asked the cook. 
' I bet half-a-crown she changes her mind, 
before she gets to the top of the stau^.' 

'Perhaps she thinks the mistress will for- 
^ve her,' the parlour-maid suggested ironically. 

'Or perhaps,' the housemaid added, 'she 
means to give the mistress notice to leave.' 

' That's exactly what I'm going to do ! ' 
said Marceline. 

VOL. Ill, 
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The women all declined to believe her. She 
apiiealed to Joseph. ' What did I tell you, 
wlien the mistress first sent me out in the car- 
riage with poor Miss Carmina? Didn't I say 
that I was no spy, and that I wouldn't submit 
to be made one ? I would have left the house 
— I would ! — bnt for Miss Carmina's kindness. 
Any other young lady would have made me 
feel my mean position. She treated nie like a 
friend — and I don't forget it. I'll go straight 
from this place, and help to nurse her I ' 

With that declaration, Marceline left the 
kitchen. 

Arrived at the library door, she paused. 
Not as the cook had suggested, to ' change her- 
mind ; ' but to consider beforehand how much 
she should confess to her mistress, and how 
much she should hold in reserve. 

Zo's narrative of what had happened, on the 
evening of Teresa's arrival, had produced its 
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inevitable effect on the raaid'a niin<]. Strength- 
ening, by the sympathy which it excited, her 
grateful attachment to Carmina, it had neces- 
earily intensified her dislike of Mrs. Gallilee — " 
and Mra. Oallilee's innocent husband had pro- 
fited by that circumatanee 1 
■ Unexpectedly tried by time, Mr. Gallilee's 
resolution to assert his paternal authority, in- 
spite of his wife, had failed him. The same 
timidity which invents a lie in a hurry, can 
construct a stratagem at leisure. Marceliue 
had discovered her master putting a plan of 
escape, devised by himself, to its first practical 
trial before the open -wardrobe of hia daughters 
— and had asked slily if she could be of any 
use. Never remarkable for presence of mind 
in emergencies, Mr. Gallilee had helplessly 
admitted to his confidence the last person in 
t^e house, whom anyone else (in his position) 
would have trusted. '. My good soul, I want to 
take the girla away quietly for change of air— 
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you have got little secrets of your own, like me, 

haven't you ? — and the fact is, I don't quite know 

how many petticoats .' There, he checked 

himself; conscious, when it was too late, that 
he was asking his wife's maid to help him in 
decdving his wife. The ready Marceline helped 
him through the difficulty. ' I understand, sir : 
my mistress's mind is much occupied — and 
you don't want to trouble her about this little 
journey.' Mr. GaUilee, at a loss for any other 
answer, pulled out his purse. Marceline 
modestly drew back at the sight of it. * My 
mistress pays me, sir ; I serve you for nothing.' 
Li those words, she would have informed any 
other man of the place which Mrs. Gallilee held 
in her estimation. Her master simply con- 
sidered her to be the most disinterested woman 
he had ever met with. If she lost her situation 
through helping him, he engaged to pay her 
wages until she found another place. The 
maid set his mind at rest on that subject. ' A 
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woman who understands hairdressing as I do, 
sir, can refer to other ladies besides Mrs. 
GaUilee, and can get a place whenever she 
wants one.' 

Having decided on what she should confess, 
and on what she should conceal, Marceline 
knocked at the library door. Receiving no 
answer, she went in. 

Mrs. Gallilee was leaning back in her chair: 
her hands hung down on either side of her; 
her eyes looked up drowsily at the ceiling. 
Prepared to see a person with an overburdened 
mind, the maid (without sympathy, to quicken 
her perceptions) saw nothing but a person on 
the point of taking a nap. 

' Can I speak a word, ma'am ? ' 

Mrs. Gallilee'a eyes remained fixed on the 
ceiling. * Is that my maid ? ' she asked. 

Treated — to all appearance — ^with marked 
contempt, Marceline no longer cared to assume 

C,q,-Z.-dbvGOOg[C 



198 HEART ANI>- SCIENCE. 

the forms of respect either in language or 
manner. ' I wish to give you notice to leave,' 
she said abruptly ; ' I find I can't get on with 
my fellow-servants.' 

Mrs. Gallilee slowly raised her head, and 
looked at her maid — and said nothing. 

' And while I'm about it,' the angry woman 
proceeded, 'I may as well own the truth. 
You suspect one of iis of helping my master to 
-take away the young ladies' things — I mean 
some" few of their things. Well ! you needn't 
-blame innocent people. I'm the person.'. 

Mrs. G-aUilee laid her head back again on 
the chair — and biu^t out laughing. 

For one moment, Marceline looked at her 
mistress in blank surprise. Then, the terrible 
truth burst on her. She ran into the hall, and 
cailled for Joseph. 

He- hurried up the stairs. The instant he 
presented himself at the open door, Mrs. Galli- 
lee rose to her feet. ' My medical attendant,' 
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sbe said, with an assumption of dignity ; ' I must 
explain myself.' She held up one hand, out- 
stretched; and counted her fingera with the 
other. ' First ray husband. Then my son. 
Now my maid. One, two, three. Mr. Nidi, do 
you know the proverb ? " It's the last hair 
that breaks the camel's back." ' She suddenly 
dropped on her knees. ' Will somebody pray 
for me ? ' she cried piteously, ' I don't know 
how to pray for myself. Where is God P ' 

Bareheaded as he was, Joseph ran out. 
■The nearest doctor lival on the opposite side of 
the Square. He happened to be at home. 
When he reached the house, the women ser- 
vants were holding Iheii- mistress down by main 
force. 
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CHAPTER LVI. 

On the next day, Mr. Mool — returning from a 
l^al consultation to an appointment at his 
office — found a gentleman, whom he knew by 
sight, walking up and down before his door ; 
apparently bent on intercepting him. 'Mr. 
Null, I believe ? ' he said, with his customary 
politeness. 

Mr. Null answered to his name, and asked 
for a moment of Mr. Mool's time. Mr. Mool 
looked grave, and said he was late for an ap- 
pointment already. Mr. Null admitted iJiat 
the clerks in the office had told him so, and 
said at last, what he ought to have said at first : 
'I am Mrs. Gallilee's medical attendant — there 
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ia serious necessity for communicating with her 
husband.' 

Mr. Mool instantly led the way into the 
office. 

The chief clerk approached his employer, 
with some severity of manner. * The parties 
have been waiting, sir, for more than a quarts 
of an hour.' Mr. Mool's attention wandered : 
he was thinking of Mrs. Gallilee. 'Is she 
dying ? ' he asked. ' She is out of her mind,' 
Mr. Null answered. Those words petrified the 
lawyer: he looked helplessly at the clerk — ^who, 
in his turn, looked indignantly at the office 
- clock. Mr. Mool recovered himselt ' Say I 
am detained by a most distressing circum- 
stance ; I wiU call on the parties later in the 
day, at their own hour.' Giving those' direc- 
tions to the clerk, he hurried Mr. Null upstairs 
into a private room. 'Tell me about it ; pray 
tell me about it. Stop ! Perhaps, there is not 
time enough. "What can I do? ' 
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Mr. Null put the question, which he ought 
to have asked when they met at the house 
door. ' Can you tell me Mr. Gallilee'a ad- 
dress ? ' 

/Certainly 1 Care of the Earl of North- 
lake-^ — ' 

: .'Will you please write it iu my pocket- 
book? I am eo upset by this dreadful affair 
that I can't trust my memor}'.' 

Such a confession of helplessness as this, 
was all that was wanted to rouse Mr. Mool. 
He rejected the pocket-book, and wrote the 
address on a telegi-am. ' Keturn directly'; your 
wife is seriously ill.' In five minutes more, 
the message was on its way to Scotland ; and 
Mr. Null was at liberty to tell his melancholy 
story — if he could. 

With aasistanee from Mr. Mool, he got 
through it. ' This morning,' he proceeded, 'I 
have had the two best opinions in London. 
Assuming that tb«re is no hereditary taint, the 
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doctors tbink &vourably of Mrs. GalUlee's 
■ chances of recovery.' 

' Is it vioTent madness ? ' Mr.' Mool asked. ' 

Mr. Null admitted that two nurses were 
required. ' The doctors dou't look oh her 
violence as a discouraging symptom,' he said. 
'They are inclined to attribute it to the 
strength of her constitution. I felt it my duty 
to place my own knowledge of the case before 
them. Without mentioning painful family 
circumstances ' 

' I happen to be acquainted with the cir- 
cumstances,' Mr. Mool interposed, ' Are they 
in any way connected with this dreadful state 
of llungs ? '. 

He put that question eagerly, as if he had 
some strong personal interest in hearing the 
reply; 

Mr. Nidi blundered on steadily .with iis 
story. ' I thought it right (with all due re- 
serve) to mention that Mrs, Gallilee ' had 
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been subjected to — ^I won't trouble you with 

medical language — let us say, to a severe 

E&ock; involving mental disturbance as well 

as bodily injury, before her reason gave 

way.' 

'And they considered that to be the 
cause-^— ?' 

Mr. Null asserted his dignity. ' The doc- 
tors agreed with Me, that it had shaken her 
power of self-control.' 

' You relieve me, Mr. Null — you infinitely 
relieve me ! If oiu: way of removing the 
children had done the mischief, I should never 
have foigiven myself 

He blushed, and said no more. Had Mr. 
Null noticed the slip of the tongue into which 
his agitation had betrayed him ? Mr. Null did 
certainly look as if be was going to put a 
question. The lawyer desperately forestalled 
him. 

' May I ask how you came to apply to me 
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for Mr. Qallilee'a address ? Did jou think of 
it yourself?' 

Mr. Null had never had an idea of his owd, 
from the day of his birth, downward. * A very 
intelligent man,' he answered, 'reminded me 
that you were an old friend of Mr. Gallilee. 
In short, it was Joseph — the footman at Fair- 
field Chirdena.' 

Joseph's good opinion was of no importance 
to Mr. Mool's profesaonal interests. He could 
gratify Mr. Null's curiosity without fear of 
lowering himself in the estimation of a client. 

' I had better, perhaps, explain that chance 
allusion of mine to the children,' he began. 
' My good friend, Mr. Gallilee, had his own 
reasons for removing bis daughters from home 
for a time — reasons, I am bound to add, in 
which I concur. The children were to be 
placed under the care of their aunt, Lady 
Northlake. Unfortunately, her ladyship was 
away with my lord, cruising in their yacht. 
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They were not able to receive Maria and Zoe 
at once. In the interval that elapsed — excme 
my entering into particulars — our excellent 
friend had hia , own domestic reasons for ar- 
ranging tiie — the sort of clandestine departure 
which did in fact take place. It was perhaps 
unwise on my piu^; to consent — in short, I 
permitted some of the necessary clothing to be 
privately deposited here, and called for on the 
way to the station. Very unprofessional, I am 
aware. I did it. for the best • and allowed ray 
friendly feeling to mislead me. Can I be of 
any use? How is poor Miss Carmina? No 
better ? Oh, dear I dear I Mr. Ovid will hear 
dreadful news, when he comes home. Can't 
we prepare him for it, in any way ? ' 
- Mr. Null announced that a telegram would 
meet Ovid at Queenstown — with the air of a 
man who had removed every obstacle that 
could be suggested to him. The kind-he^ed 
lawyer shook his head. ■-■,•: \ 
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' Is. there no friend who can pieet him 
there?' Mr. Mod su^ested. 'I have dients 
depending on me — cases, in which property is 
concerned, and reputation is at stake— or I 
would . gladly go myself. You, with your 
patients, are as little at liberty as I am. Can't 
you tJiink of some other friend ? ' 

Mr. NiUl coidd think of nobody, and had 
nothing, to propose. Of tlie tliree weak men, 
now brought into association by the influence 
of domestic calamity, he was the feeblest, 
beyond all doubt Mr. Mool had knowledge 
of law, and could on occasion be incited to 
energy. - Mr; Gallilee had warm affections, 
which, being stimulated, could at least assert 
themselves. Mr. l^ull, professionally and 
personally, was incapable of stepping beyond 
his own narrow limits, under any provocation 
whatever. He submitted to the force of events 
as a cabbage-leaf submits to the teeth of- a 
rabbit. 
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After leaving the office, Carmina's medical 
attendant had his patient to see. Since the 
unfortunate alarm in the house, he had begun 
to feel doubtful and anxious about her again. 

In the sitting-room, he found Teresa and 
the landlady in consultation. In her own 
abrupt way, the nurse made him acqumnted 
with the nature of the conference. 

* We have two worries to bother us,' she 
said ; * and the music-maater is the worst of 
the two. There's a notion at the hospital (set 
agoing, I don't doubt, by the man himself), 
that I crushed his fingers on purpose. That's 
a lie I With the open cupboard door between 
us, how could I see him, or he see me? 
When I gave it a push-to, I no more knew 
where his hand was, than you do. If I meant 
anything, I meant to slap his face for prying 
about in my room. We've made out a "writing 
between us, to show to the doctors. You shall 
have a copy, in case you're asked about it. 
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Now for the other matter. You keep on tell- 
ing me I shall fall ill myself, if I don't get a 
person to help me with Carmine. Make your 
mind easy — the person has come.' 

'Where is she? ' 

Teresa pointed to the bedroom. 

' Eecommended by me ? ' Mr. Null in- 
quired. 

' Eecommended by herself. And we don't 
like her. That's Uie oUier worry.' 

Mr. Null's dignity declined to attach any 
importance to the 'other worry;' 'No nurse 
has any business here, without my sanction ! 
I'll send her away directly,' 

He pushed open the baize door. A lady 
was sitting by Carmina'a bedside. Even in the 
dim light, there was do mistaking Mat face. 
Mr. Null recognised — Miss Minerva. 

She rose, and bowed to him. He returned 
the bow stiffly. Nature's protecting care of 
fools supplies them with an instinct which 
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distrusts ability. Mr. Null had oever liked 
Miss Minerva. At the same time, he was a 
little afraid of her. This was not the sort of 
nurse who could be ordered to retire at a 
moment's notice. 

' I have been waiting anxiously to see you,' 
she said — and led the way to the farther end 
of the room. ' Carmina terrifiea me,' she 
added in a whisper. ' I have been here for an 
hour. When I entered the room her fece^ 
poor dear, seemed to donie to life again; she 
was able to express her joy at seeing me. 
Even the jealous old nurse noticed the change 
for the better. Why didn't it last ? Look at 
her — oh, look at her I ' 

The melancholy relapse that had followed 
the short interval of excitement was visible* to 
anyone now^ 

There was the ' simulated paralysis," show- 
ing itself plainly in every part of the face. She 
lay still as death, looking vacantly at the foot 
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of the bed. Mr. Null was inclined to resent 
the interference of a meddhng woman, in the 
dischai^eof his duty. He felt Carmina'a pulse, 
in sulky eilence. Her ' eyes never moved ; her 
hand showed no consciousness of his touch. 
Teresa opened the door, and looked in — im- 
patiently eager to see the intruding nuree sent 
away. Miss Minerva invited her to return to 
her place at the bedside. ' I only ask to 
occupy it,' she said considerately, ' when you 
w^t rest.' Teresa was ready with an un- 
gracious reply, but found no opportunity of 
putting it into words. Miss Minerva tiuned 
quickly to Mr. Null. * I must ask you to let 
me say a few words more,' she continued ; ' I 
win wait for you in the neit room.' 

Her resolute eyes rested on him with a look 
which said plainly, ' I mean to be heard.' He 
followed her into the sitting-room, and waited 
in sullen submission to hear what she had to 
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' I must not trouble you by entering into 
my own afiaira,' she began. ' I will only say 
that I have obtained an engagement much 
sooner than I had anticipated, and that the 
convenience of my employers made it necessary 
for me to meet them in Paria. I owed Car- 
mina a letter ; but I had reasons for not 
writing until I knew whether she had, or had 
not, left London. With that object, I called 
this morning at her aunt's house. You now 
see me here — after what I have heard from 
the servants. I make no comment, and I 
ask for no explanations. One thing only, 
I must know. Teresa refers me to you. Is 
Carmina attended by any other medical 
man ? ' 

Mr. Null answered stifBy, 'I am in con- 
sultation with Doctor Benjulia ; and I expect 
him to-day.' 

The reply startled her. *Dr. Benjulia?' 
she repeated. _. ■ . 
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' The greatest man we have I ' Mr. Null 
asserted in his moat positive manner. 

She silently determined to wait until Doctor 
Benjulia arrived. 

' What 13 the last news of Mr. Ovid ?-' she 
8£ud to him, after an interval of consideration. 

He told her the news, in the fewest words 
posMbie. Even he observed that it seemed to 
excite her. 

' Oh, Mr. Null I who is to prepare him for 
what he will see in that room ? Who is to tell 
him what he must hear of his mother ? ' 

There was a certain familiarity in the 
language of this appeal, which Mr. Null felt it 
necessary to discourage. 'The matter is left 
in my hands,' he announced. ' I shall telegraph 
to him at Queenstown. When he comes home, 
he will i5nd my prescriptions on the table. 
Being a medical man himself, my treatment 
of the case will tell Mr. Ovid Vere every- 
thing.' 
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The obetioate insensibilit; of his tone stopped 
her on the point of sajing what Mr. Mool had 
aaid already. She, too, felt for Ovid, when she 
thought of the cruel brevity of a telegram. 
'At what date will the vessel reach Queena- 
town ? ' she asked. 

* By way of making sure,' said Mr. Null, ' I 
shall tel^raph in a week's time.' 

She troubled hira with no more inquiries. 
He had purposely remained standing, in the 
expectation that she would take the hint, and 
go ; and he now walked to the window, and' 
looked out. She remainedin her chair, think- 
ing. In a few minutes more, there was a heavy 
step on the stairs. Benjulia had arrived. 

He looked hard at Miss Minerva, in uncon- 
cealed surprise at finding her iu the house. She 
rose, and made an ■ effort to propitiate him by 
shaking hands. ' I am veiy anxious,' she said 
gently, ' to hear your opinion;' - 

'Tour hand teUs me that,' he answered. 
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'It'a a cold hand, on a warm day. You're an 
exdtable woman.'. 

He looked at Mr. Null, and, led the way 
into the bedroom. 

Left by herself, .Misa Minerva discovered 
writing materials (placed ready for Mr. Null's 
next prescription) on a side table. She made 
use of them at once to write to her employer. 
' A dear friend of mine ia seriously ill, and in 
urgent need of all that my devotion can do 
for her. If you are willing to release me fron? 
" my duties for a short time, your sympathy and 
indulgence will not be thrown away on an 
imgrateful woman. If you cannot do me this 
favoiu-, I ask your pardon for putting, you to 
ineoDvenience, and leave some other person, 
whose ramd. is . at ease, to occupy the place 
which I am for the present unfit to fill.' 
Having completed her letter in those terms, she 
waited Benjulia's return. 

There was sadness in her face, but no 
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agitation, as she looked patiently towards the 
bedroom door. At last — in her ioraost heart, 
she knew it — the victory over herself was a 
victory won. Cannina could trust her now; 
and Ovid himself should see it ! 

Mr. Nidi returned to the sitting-room alone. 
Doctor Benjulia had no time to spare : he had 
left the bedroom by the other door. 

* I may say (as you seem anxious) that my 
colleague approves of a proposal, on my part, 
to slightly modify the last prescription. We 
recognise the new symptoms, without feeling 
alarm.' Having issued this bulletin, Mr. Null 
sat down to make his feeble treatment of his 
patient feebler still. 

When he looked up again, the room was 
empty. Had she left the house? No; her 
travelling hat and her gloves were on the other 
table. Had she boldly confronted Teresa on 
her own ground P 

He took his modified prescription into the 
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bedroom. There she -was, and there sat the 
implacable nurse, already persuaded into hsten- 
ing to her! What conceivable subject could 
there be, which offered two such women neutral 
ground to meet on ? Mr. Null left the house 
without the feintest suspicion that Carmina 
might be the subject. 

' May I try to rouse her ? ' 

Teresa answered by silently resigning her 
place at the bedside. Miss Minerva touched 
Carmina's hand, and spoke. * Have you heard 
the good news, dear? Ovid is coming back in 
little more tiian a week.' 

Carmina looked — reluctantly looked — at 
her friend, and said, with an effort, ' I am glad.' 

'Tou will be better,' Miss Minerva con- 
tinued, ' the moment you see him.' 

Her face became faintly animated. ' I shall 
be able to say good-bye,' she answered. 

' Not good-bye, darhng. Heisretimiing to 
you after a long journey.' 
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'I am going, Frances, on a longer journey 
still.' She closed her ^ea, too weary or too 
indifferent to Bay more.- 

Miss Minerva drew back, strutting against 
the. tears that fell fart over, her face. ^The 
jealous old nuree quietly moved nearer to her, 
and kissed her hand. ' I've been a brute and 
a fool,' said Teresa ; ' you're almost as fond of 
her as I am.' 

A week later, Miss Minerva left London, to 
wait for Ovid at Queenstown. 
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CHAPTER LVn. 

Mr. Hool was in attendance at Fairfield 
Gardens, when hia old friend : arrived from 
Scotland, ta tell hinj what the caiitdoualy 
expressed message in the telegram really 



But one idea seenied to be impressed on 
Mr. Gallilee's mind — the idea of reconciliation. 
Eie insisted on Seeing his wife. It was in vain 
to tell him that she was utterly incapable of 
reciprocating or even of understanding his 
wishes. Absolute resistance was the one alter- 
native left — and it was followed by distressing 
results... The kind-hearted old man burst into 
a-fit of crying, which even shook the r^olHtiqn 
of the doctors. One of them went upstairs to 
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warn the nurses. The other said, ' Let him see 
her.' 

The instant he showed himself in the room, 
Ihlrs. GbUilee recognised him with a shriek of 
fiiry. The nurses held her back — while Mr. 
Mool dragged him out again, and shut the door. 
The object of the doctors had been gained. 
His own eyes had convinced him of the terrible 
necesMty of placing his wife imdeT restnunt. 
She was removed to a private asylum. 

Maria and Zo had been left in Scotland — as 
perfectly happy as girls could be, in the society 
of their cousins, and under the affectionate care 
of then: aunt. Mr. Gallilee remained in London; 
but he was not left alone in the deserted house. 
The good lawyer had a spare room at his dis- 
posal; and Sfrs. Mool and her daughters re- 
ceived him with true sympathy. Coming events 
helped to steady his mind. He was comforted 
in the anticipation of Ovid's return, and in* 
terested in hearing of the generous motive 
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which had led Miss Minerva to meet his 
stepson. 

* I never agreed with the others when they 
used to abuse onr governess,' he said. 'She 
might have been quick-tempered, and she 
might have been ugly— I suppose I saw her in 
some other Ught, myself.' He had truly seen 
her under another light. In Ms simple affec- 
tionate nature, there had been instinctive recog- 
nition of that great heart. 

He was allowed to see Carmina, in the hope 
that pleasant associations connected with him 
might have a favourable influence. She smiled 
feintly, and gave him her hand when she saw 
him at the bedside — but that was all. 

Too deeply distressed to ask to see her 
agMn, he made his inquiries for the future at 
the door. Day after day, the answer was always 
the same. 

Before she left London, Miss Minerva had 
taken it on herself to engage the vacant rooms, 
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OQ the ground floor of the lod^Dg-house, for 
Ovid. She knew hia heart, as she knew her 
own heart. Once under Uie eame roof with 
Cannina, he would leave it no more — until life 
gave her back to him, or death took her away. 
Hearing of what had been done, Mr. GalUle 
removed to Ovid's rooms the writing-desk and 
the books, the favourite music and the faded 
flowers, left by Carmina at Fairfield Gardens. 
'Anything that belongs to her/ he thought, 
'will surely be welcome to the poof fellow 
when he comes back.' 

On one afternoon — never "afterwards to be 
foi^otten — he had only b^un to make his 
daily inquiry, when the door on the ground 
floor Was opened, and Miss IGnerva beckoned 
to him. 

Her face daunted Mr. Gallilee : he asked, 
in a whisper, if Ovid had returned. 

She pointed upwards, and answered, ' He is 
with her now.' 
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' How did he bear it ? ' 

' We don't know ; we were afraid to foUow 
him into the room.' 

She turned towards the window as she 
spoke. Teresa was sitting there — vacantly 
looking out. Mr. Gallilee spoke to her kindly : 
she made no answer ; she never even moved. 
* Worn out ! ' Misa Minerva whispered to him. 
' When she thinks of Carmina now, she thinks 
without Iiope.' 

He shuddered. The expression ofhis own 
fear was in those words — and he shrank from 
it. Miss Minerva took his hand, and led him 
to a chair. ' Ovid will know best,' she reminded 
him ; ' let us wait for what Ovid will say.' 

' Did you meet him on board the vessel ? ' 
Mr. Gallilee asked. 

' Yes.' 

' How did he look ? ' 

' So well and so strong that you would hardly 
have known him again — till he ^ked about 
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CarmiDa. Then he turned pale. I knew that 
I must tell him the truth — but I was airaid to 
take it entirely on myself. Something Mr. Null 
said to me, before I left London, suggested that 
I might help Ovid to understand me if I took 
the prescriptions to Queenstown. I had not 
noticed that they were signed by Doctor Ben- 
jnha, as well as by Mr. Null. Don't ask me 
what effect the discovery had on him ! I bore 
it at the time — I can't speak of it now.' 

' You good creature ! you dear good crea- 
ture ! Foi^ive me if I have distressed you ; 
I didn't mean it.' 

' You have not distressed me. Is there any- 
thing else I can tell you ? ' 

Mr. GralUIee hesitated. ' There is one thing 
more,' he said. ' It isn't about Carmina this 

time ' 

He hesitated again. Miss Minerva under- 
stood bim. ' Yes,' she answered ; ' I ^ke to 
Ovid of his mother. In mercy to himself- and 
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to me, he would hear no details. " I know 
enough," he said, "if I know that she ia the 
person to blame. I was prepared to hear it. 
My mother's silence could only be accounted 
for in one way, when I had read Zo's letter." — 
Don't you know, Mr. Gallilee, that the chUd 
wrote to Ovid ? ' 

The surprise and delight of Zo's fond old 
father, when he heard the story of the letter, 
forced a smile from Miss Minerva, even at that 
tune of doubt and sorrow. He declared that he 
would have returned to his daughter by the 
mail train of that night, but for two considera- 
tions. He must see his stepson before he went 
baok to Scotland ; and be must search all the 
toy-shops in London for the most magnificent 
present that could be offered to a young person 
of ten years old. ' Tell Ovid, with my love, 
I'll call again to-morrow,' he said, looking at 
his watch. ' I have just time to write to Zo by 
to-day's post.' He went to his "tlub, for the 
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first time since he had returned to London. 
Miss Minerva thought of bygone days, and 
wondered if he would enjoy his champagne. ■ 

A little later Mr. Null called — anxious to 
know if Ovid had arrived. 

Other women, in the position of SEss 
Minerva and Teresa, might have hesitated to 
keep the patient's room closed to the doctor. 
These two were resolved. They refused to 
disturb Ovid, even by sending up a message.- 
Mr. Null took offence. ' Understand, both of 
yon,' he said, * when- 1 call to-morrow morning, 
^I shall insist on going = upstairs— 'and if I find 
'lliis incivility repeated, I shall throw ujV the 
case.'- He left the room, ■ triumphing in his 
fool's psiradise of aggressive self-conceit, 

The^t waited for some time longer — and 
still no nfiessage reached them from upstairs. 
' We may be wrong in staying here,' Miss 
Minerva suggested ; ' he may want to be alone 
when he leaves her-^let us go.' ■ ^■■- . 
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She rose to return to the house of her new 
employers. They respected her, and felt for 
her: while Carmma's illness continued, she 
had the entire disposal of her time. The nurse 
accompanied her to the door ; resigned to take 
refuge in the landlady's room. * I'm afraid to 
be by myself,' Teresa said. ' Even that woman's 
chatter is better for me than my own thoughts.' 

Before parting for the night they waited in 
the hall, looking towards the stairs, aud listen- 
ing anxiously. Not a sound disturbed the 
melancholy silence. 
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CHAPTEE LVm. 

Among many vain hopes, one hope had been 
realised : they had met again. 

In the darkened room, her weary eyes 
could hardly have seen the betrayal of what he 
suffered— even if she had looked up in his face. 
She was content to rest her head on his breast, 
and to feel his arm round her. ' I am glad, 
dear,' she said, ' to have lived long enough for 
this.' 

Those were her first words — after the first 
kiss. She had trembled and sighed, when he 
ran to her and bent over her : it was the one 
expression left of all her joy and all her love. 
But it passed away as other lesser agitations 
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had passed away. One last reserve of energy 
obeyed the gentle persuasion of love. Silent 
towards all other friends, she was able to 
speak to Ovid. 

' You used to breathe so lightly,' she said. 
*How is it that I hear you now. Oh, Ovid, 
don't cry ! I couldn't bear that.' 

He answered her quietly. ' Don't be afraid, 
darhng ; I won't distress you.' 

* And you will let me say, what I want to 
say?' 

* Oh yes I ' 

This satisfied her. * I may rest a little 
now,' she said. 

He too was silent ; held down by the heavy 
hand of despair. 

The time had been, in the days of his failing 
health, when the solemn shadows of evening 
falling over the fidds — the soaring song of the 
Jark in the bright heights of the midday sky — 
the dear lost remembrances that the divine 
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touch of music finds again — brought tears into 
his eyes. They were dry eyes now ! Those 
once tremulous nerves had gathered steady 
strength, on the broad prairies and in the roving 
life. Could trembling sorrow, seeking its. way 
to the sources of tears, overbear the robust 
vitality that rioted in his blood, whether she 
lived or whether she died? In those deep 
breathings that had alarmed her, she -had 
indeed heard the struggle of grief, vainly 
ui^ng its way to expression against the master- 
ful health and strength that set moral weakness 
at defiance. Nature had remade this man — 
and Natiu^ never pities. 

It was an efibrt to her to collect her thoughts 
— but she did collect them. She was able to 
tell him what was in her mind, 

' Do you think, Ovid, your mother will care 
much what becomes of me, when I die ? ' 

He startdd at those dreadfid words — so 
softly, so patiently spoken. 'You will hve,' he 



iv,Goog[c 



HEART AND SCIENCE. 231 

;8aid. ' My Carmina, what am I here for but to 
bring you back to life ? ' 
. . ^She made no attempt to dispute with .hira. 
Quietly, persistently, she returned to the thought 
that was in her. 

' Say that I forgive your mother, Ovid — and 
that I only ask one thing in retiu-n. I ask her 
to leave me to you, when the end has come. 
My dear, there is a feeling in me that I can't 
get over. Don't let me be buried iu a great 
place all crowded with the dead ! I once saw 
a picture — it was at home in Italy, I think — an 
Englisli picture of a qiuet little chiurchyard in 
the country. The shadows of the trees rested 
an the lonely graves. And some great poet had 
written — oh, such beautiful words about it. 
The redbreast loves to build and warble there, 
And little footsteps lightly print the ground. 
Promise, Ovid, you will take me to some place, 
far fiijm crowds and noise — where children may 
gather the flowers on my grave.' 
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He promised — and slie thanked him, and 
rested again. 

' There was something else,' she said, when 
the interval had passed. ' My head is so sleepy. 
I wonder whether I can think of it ? ' 

After a while, she did think of it. 

' I want to make you a little farewell present. 
Will you undo my gold chain? Don't cry, 
Ovid I oh, don't cry I ' 

He obeyed her. The gold chmn held the 
two lockets — the treasured portraits of her 
father and her mother. 'Wear them for my 
sake,' she murmured. ' Lift nie up ; I want to 
put them round your neck myself.' She tried, 
vainly tried, to clasp the chain. Her head fell 
back on his breast. 'Too sleepy,' she said; 
'always too sleepy now I Say you love me, 
Ovid.' 

He said it. 

' Kiss me, dear.' 

He kissed her. 
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' Now lay me down on the pillow. I'm not 
eight^n yet — and I feel as old as eighty ! 
Best ; all I want is rest.' ' Looking at him 
fondly, her eyes closed little by little — then 
softly opened again. ' Don't wait in this dull 
room, darling ; I will send for you, if I wake.' 

It was the only wish of hers that he dis- 
obeyed. From time to time, his fingers touched 
her pulse, and felt its feeble beat. From time 
to time, he stooped and let the i^nt coming 
tmd going of her breath flutter on his cheek. 
The twilight fell, and darkness began to gather 
over the room. Still, he kept his place by her, 
like a man entranced. 
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CHAPTER LIX. 

The first trivial sound that broke the spell, was 
the sound of a match struck in the next room. 

He rose, and groped his way to the door. 
Teresa had ventured upstairs, and had kindled 
a light. Some momentary doubt of him kept 
the nurse silent when he looked at her. He 
stammered, and stared about him confusedly, 
when he spoke. 

' Where — where— ? ' He seemed to have 
lost his hold on his thoughts — he gave it up, 
and tried again. ' I want to be alone,' he said ; 
recovering, for the moment, some power of 
expressing himself. 

Teresa's first fear of him vanished. She 
took him by the liand hke a child, and led him 
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downstairs to hia rooms. He stood silently 
watching her, while she lit the candles. 

'When Carmina sleeps now,' he asked, 
' does it last long P ' 

'Often for hours together,' the nurse 
answered. 

He said no more ; he seemed to have for- 
gotten that there was another person in the 
room. 

She found courage in her pity for him. 
' Try to pray,' she said, and left hira. 

He fell on his knees ; but still the words 
foiled him. He tried to quiet his mind by holy 
thoughts. No I The dumb agony in him was 
powerless to find relief. Only the shadows of 
thoughts crossed his mind ; his eyes ached with 
a burning heat. He began to be afraid of him- 
self. The active habits of the life that he had 
left, drove him out, with the instincts of an 
animal, into space and air. Neither knowing 
nor caring in what direction he turned his steps, 
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he walked on at the top of his speed. On and 
on, till the crowded houses began to grow more 
rare — till there were gaps of open ground, on 
either side of him — till the moon rose behind a 
plantation of trees, and bathed in its melancholy 
light a lonely high road. He followed the road 
till be was tired of it, and turned aside into a 
winding lane. The lights and shadows, alter- 
nating with each other, soothed and pleased 
him. He had got the relief in exercise that 
had been denied him while he was in repose. 
He could think again ; he could feel the resolu- 
tion stirring in him to save that dear one, or to 
die with her. Kow at last, he was man enough 
to face the terrible necessity that confronted 
him, and fight the battle of Art and Love 
against Death. He stopped, and looked round ; 
eager to return, and be ready for her waking. 
In that solitary place, there was no hope of 
finding a person to direct him. He turned, to 
go back to the high road. 

c,q,z.<ib, Google 



HEART AND SCIENCE. 937 

At the same moment, he became conscious 
of the odour of tobacco wafted towards him on 
the calm night mr. Some one was smoking in 
the lane. 

He retraced his steps, until he reached a 
gate — with aliarren field behind it. There was 
the man, whose tobacco smoke he had amelt, 
leaning on the gate, with his pipe in his mouth. 

The moonlight fell full On Ovid's face, as 
he approached to ask his way. The man 
suddenly stood up — stared at him — and said, 
' Hullo ! is it yon or your ghost ? ' 

His face was in shadow, but his voice 
answered for hira. The man was BenjiUia. 

' Have you come to see me ? ' he asked. 

'No.' 

' Won't you shake hands ? ' 

' No.' 

' What's wrong ? ' 

Ovid waited to answer until he had steadied 
his temper. 
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' I have seen Carmina,' he said. 

Benjulia went on with his smoking. *An 
interesting case, isn't it?' he remarked. 

' You were called into consultation by Mr. 
Null,' Ovid continued ; ' and you approved 
of his ignorant treatment — you, who knew 
better.' 

' I should think I did ! ' BenjuUa rejoined. 

'You dehberately encouraged an incom- 
petent man ; you let that poor girl go on fcom. 
bad to worse — for some vile end of your own.' 

Benjulia goodnaturedly corrected him. 
* No, no. For an excellent end — .for know- 
ledge.' 

' If I fail to remedy the mischief, whidi is 
your doing, and yours alone ' 

Benjulia took his pipe out of his mouth. 
' How do you mean to cure her ? ' he eagerly 
interposed. * Have you got a new idea ? ' 

'If I &il,' Ovid repeated, ' her death lies at 
your door. Tou merciless villain — as certainly 
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as that moon is now shining over us, your life 
shall answer for hers.' 

Astonishment — irameasiu-able astonishment 
— sealed Benjulia's hps. He looked down the 
lane when Ovid left him, completely stupefied. 
The one ima^able way of accounting for 
such language as he had heard — spoken by a 
competent member of his own profession ! — 
presented the old familiar alternative. * Drunk 
or niad ? ' he wondered while he ht his pipe 
again. Walking back to the house, his old 
distrust of Ovid troubled him once more. He 
decided to call at Teresa's lodgings in a day or 
two, and ascertain from the landlady (and the 
chemist) how Carmina was being cured. 

Keturning to the high road, Ovid was 
passed by a tradesman, driving his cart towards 
London. The man civilly offered to take him 
as far as the nearest outlying cabstand. 

Neither the landlady nor Tei'esa had gone 
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to their beds when he returned. Their account 
of Carmina, during hia absence, contained, 
nothing to alarm him. He bade them good- 
night — eager to be left alone in his room. 

In the house and out of the house, there 
was now the perfect silence that helps a man 
to think. His mind was clear ; hia memory 
answered, when he called on it to review that 
part of his own medical practice which might 
help him, by experience, in his present need. 
But he shrank — with Carmioa's Hfe in his 
hands — from trusting wholly to himself. A 
higher authority than his was waiting to be 
consulted. He took from his portmanteau the 
manuscript presented to him by the poor 
wretch, whose last hours he had soothed in the 
garret at Montreal. 

The work opened with a declaration which 
gave it a special value, in Ovid's estimation. 

'If this imperfect record of experience is 
ever read by other eyes than mine, I wish to 
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make one plaia statement at the outset. The 
information which is presented in these pages 
is wholly derived from the results of bedside 
practice; pursued under miserable obstacles 
and interruptions, and spread ovei" a period of 
many years. Whatever faults and failings 
I may have been guilty of as a man, I am . 
innocent, in my professional capacity, of ever 
having perpetrated the useless and detestable 
cruelties which go by the name of Vivisection. 
Without entering into any of the disputes on 
either side, which this practice has provoked, I 
declare my conviction that no asserted useful- 
ness in the end, can justify deUberate cruelty ^ 
in the means. The man who seriously main- 
tains that any pursuit in which he can engage 
is independent of moral restraint, is a man in 
a state of revolt against God. I refuse to hear 
him in his own defence, on that ground.' 

Ovid turned next to the section of the work 
which was entitled ' Brain Disease.' The 

VOL. lU. K 



342 HEART AND SCIENCE. 

writer introduced his observations in these 
prefatory words : 

' A celebrated physiologist, plainly avowing 
the ignorance of doctors in the matter of the 
brain and its diseases, and alluding to appear- 
ances" presented by post^morlem examination, 
concludes his confession thus; "We cannot 
even be sure whether many of the changes dis- 
covered are the cause or the result of the 
disease, or whether the two are the conjoint 
results of a common cause." 

' So this man writes, after exj)erience in 
Vivisection. 

' Let my different experience be heard next. 
Not knowing into what hands this manuscript 
may fall, or what unexpected opportimities of 
usefulness it may encounter after my death, I 
purposely abstain from using technical lan- 
guage in the statement which I have now to 
make. 

* In medical investigations, as in all other 
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forms of human inquiry, the result in view is 
not infirequently obtained by indirect and un- 
expected means. What I have to say here on 
the subject of brain diseaae, was first su^ested 
by experience of two cases, which seemed in 
the last degree unlikely to help me. Tliey 
were both cases of young women ; each one 
having been hysterically affected by a serious 
moral shock ; terminating, after a longer or 
shorter interval, in simulated paralysis. One 
of these cases I treated successfully. While I 
was still in attendance on the other, (piu'suing 
the same course of treatment which events bad 
abeady proved to be right), a fatal accident 
terminated my patient's life, and rendered a 
post-mortem examination necessary. From 
those starting points, I arrived — by devious 
ways which I am now to relate — at deductions 
and discoveries that threw a new light on the 
nature and treatment of brain disease.' 

Hoiu: by hour, Ovid studied the pages that 
B 3 
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followed, until his niiud and the mind of the 
■writer were one. He then returned to certain 
preliminary allusions to the medical treatment 
of the two girls — inexpressibly precious to him, 
in Carmina's present interests. The dawn of 
day found him prepared at all points, and only 
waiting until the lapse of the next few hours 
placed the means of action in his hands. 

But there was one anxiety still to be relieved, 
before he lay down to rest. 

He took off his shoes, and stole upstairs to 
Carmina's door. The faithful Teresa wes astir, 
earnestly persuading her to take some noimsh- 
ment. The little that he could hear of her 
voice, as she answered, made his heart ache 
— it was so faint and so low. Still she could 
speak ; and still there was the old saying to 
remember, which has comforted so many and 
deceived so many : While there's life, there's 
hope. 
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CHAPTER LX. 



After a brief interview with his step-son, Mr. 
Gallilee returned to his daughters in Scotland. 

Touched by his fatherly interest in Car- 
mina, Ovid engaged to keep him informed of 
her progress towards recovery. If the anti- 
cipation of saving her proved to be the sad 
delusion of love and hope, silence would 
signify what no words could say. 

In ten days 'lime, there was a happy end 
to suspense. The slow process of recovery 
might extend perhaps to the end of the year. 
But, if no accident happened, Ovid had the 
best reasons for believing that Carmina's life 
was safe. 

Freed from the terrible anxieties that had 
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oppressed him, he was able to write again, a 
few days later, in a cheerful tone, and to 
occupy his pen at Mr. Gallilee'a express re- 
quest, with such an apparently trifling subject 
as the conduct of Mr, Null. 

' Your old medical adviser was quite right 
in informing you that I had relieved him from 
any further attendance on Carmina. But his 
lively imagination (or perhaps I ought to say, 
his sense of his own consequence) has misled 
you when he also declares that I purposely 
insulted him. I took the greatest pains not to 
wound his self-esteem. He left me in anger, 
nevertheless. 

' A day or two afterwards, I received a 
note from him; addressing me as "Sir," and 
asking ironically if I had any objection to his 
looking at the copies of my prescriptions in the 
chemist's book. Though he was old enough 
to be my father (he remarked) it seemed that 
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experience counted for nothing; he had still 
something to leara from hiajutiior, in the treat- 
ment of disease — and so on. 

*At that miserable time of doubt and 
anxiety, I could only send a verbal reply, 
leaving him to do what he liked. Before I tell 
you of the use that he made of his liberty of 
action, I must confess something relating to 
the prescriptions themselves. Don't be afraid 
of long and learned words, and don't suppose 
that I am occupying your attention in this way, 
without a serious reason for it which you will 
presently understand. 

' A note in the manuscript — to my study of 
which, I owe, under God, the preservation of 
Carmina's life — ^warned me that chemists, in 
the writer's country, had either refused to make 
up certain prescriptions given in the work, or 
had taken the liberty of altering the new quan- 
tities and combinations of some of the dmga 
prescribed. 
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' Precisely the same thing happened here, 
in the case of the first chemist to whom I seat. 
He refused to make up the medioine, unless I 
provided him with a signed statement taking 
the whole responsibility on myaelf 

' Having ascertained the exact nature of his 
objection, I dismissed him without his guar- 
antee, and employed another chemist ; taking 
care (in the interests of my time and my 
temper) to write my more important prescaip- 
tions under reserve. That is to say, I followed 
the conventional rules, aa to quantities and 
combinations, and made the necessary additions 
or changes from my own private stores when 
the medicine was sent home. 

* Poor foolish Mr. Null, finding nothing to 
astonish him 'in my course of medicine — as re- 
presented by the chemist — appears by his own 
confession, to have copied the prescriptions 
with a malicious object in view. " I have sent 
them, (he informs me, in a second letter) to 
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Doctor Benjulia ; in order that he too may 
learu something in his profession from the 
master who has dispensed with our services." 
This new effort of irony means that I stand self- 
condenmed of vanity, in presuming to rely on 
my own commonplace resources — ^represented 
by the deceitful evidence of the chemist's book I 

* But I am grateful to Mr. Null, notwith- 
standing : he has done me a service, in mean- 
ing to do me an injiuy. 

*My imperfect prescriptions have quieted 
tlie mind of the man to whom he sent them. 
This wretch's distrust has long since falsely 
suspected me of some professional rivalry pur- 
sued in secret ; the feeling showed itself again, 
when I met with him by accident on the night 
of my return to London. Since Itfr. Null has 
communicated with him, the landlady is no 
longer insulted by his visits, and offended by 
his questions — all relating to the course of 
treatment which I was ptirsuing upstairs. 
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' You now understand why I have ventured 
to trouble you on a purely professional topic. 
To turn to matters of more interest — our dear 
Carmine is well enough to remember you, and 
to send her love to you and the girls. But 
even this little effort ia followed by fatigue. 

' I don't mean only fatigue of body : that 
ia now a question of time and care. I mean 
fatigue of mind — expressing itself by defect of 
memory. 

'On the morning when the first positive 
change for the better appeared, I was at her 
bedside when she woke. She looked at me iu 
amazement. " Why didn't you warn me of 
your sudden return ? " she asked, " I liave only 
written to you to-day — to your bankers at 
Quebec ! What does it mean ? " 

' I did my best to soothe her, and succeeded. 
There is a complete lapse in her memory — I 
am only too sure of it ! She has no recollec- 
tion of anything that has happened, since she 
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wrote her last letter to me — a letter which 
must have been lost (perhaps iatercepted ?), or 
I should have received it before I left Quebec. 
This foi^etfuluess of the dreadful trials through 
which my poor darling has passed, is, in itself, 
a circumstance which we must all rejoice over 
for her sake. But I am discouraged by it, at 
the same time ; fearing it may indicate some 
more serious injury than I have yet discovered. 

' Miss Minerva — ^what should I do without 
the help and sympathy of that best of true 
women? — ^Miss Minerva has cautiously tested 
her memory in other directions, with encourag- 
iog results, so far. But X shall not feel easy 
until I have tried further experiments, by means' 
of some person who does not exercise a power- 
ful influence over her, and whose memory is 
naturally occupied with what we older people 
call trifles. 

' When you all leave Scotland next month, 
bring Zo here with you. My dear Httle 
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correspondent is just the sort of quaint child I 
want for the purpose. Kias her for me till she 
is out of breath — and say that is what I mean 
to do when we meet.' 

The return to Locdoa took place in the 
last week in October. 

Lord and Lady Northlake went to their 
town residence, taking Maria and Zo with them. 
There were asaociations connected with Fair- 
field Gardens, which made the prospect (rf 
living there — without even the society of his 
children — unendurable to Mr. Gallilee. Ovid's 
house, still waiting the return of its master, 
was open to bis step-father. The poor man' 
was only too glad (in his own simple langu^e) 
' to keep the nest warm for his son.' 

The latest inquiries made at the asylum, 
were hopefidly answered. Thus far, - the '■ 
measures taken to restore Mrs. Oalhlee to 
heraelf bad succeeded beyond expectati<»i. But 
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one unftivourable symptom remained. She 
was habitually silent. When she did speak, 
her mind seemed to be occupied with scientific 
subjects : she never mentioned her husband, or 
any other member of the family. Time and 
attention would remove this drawback. In 
two or three months more perhaps, if all went 
well, she might return to her family and her 
friends, as sane a woman as ever. 

Calling at Fairfield Gardens for any letters 
tiiat might be waiting there, Mr. Gallilee 
received a circular in lithographed writing; 
accompanied by a roll of thick white paper. 
The signature revealed the &miliar name of 
Mr. Le Frank. 

The circular set forth that the writer had 
won renown and a moderate income, as pianist 
and teacher of music. ' A terrible accident, 
ladies and gentlemen, has injured my right 
hand, and has rendered amputation of two of 
my fingers necessary. Deprived for life of my 
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professional resources, I have but one means of 
subsistence left — viz : — coUecting subscriptions 
for a song of my own composition, N.B. — The 
mutilated musician leaves the question of terms 
in the hands of the art-loving public, and will 
do himself the honour of calling to-morrow.' 

Good-natured Mr. Gallilee left a sovereign 
to be ^ven to the victim of circumstances — and 
then set forth for Lord Northlake's house. He 
and Ovid had arranged that Zo was to be taken 
to see Cannina that day. 

On his way through the streets, he was met 
by Mr. Mool. The lawyer looked at the song 
under his friend's arm. 'What's that you're 
taking such care of?' he asked. 'It looks 
like music. A new piece for the young ladies 
— €h?' 

Mr. Gallilee explained. Mr. Mool struck 
bis stick on the pavement, as the nearest 
available means of expressing indignation. 

' Never let another farthing of your money 
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get into that rascal's pocket ! It's no merit of 
bis that the poor old Italian nurse has not 
made her appearance in the police reports.' 

With this preface, Mr. Mool related the 
circumstances under which Mr. Le Frank had 
met with his accident. ' His first proceeding 
■when they discharged him from the hospital,' 
continued the lawyer, ' was to summon Teresa 
before a magistrate. Tortunately she showed 
the summons to me. I appeared for her, 
provided with a plan of the rooms which spoke 
for itself ; and I put two questions to the com- 
plainant. What business had lie in another 
person's room ? and why was his hand in that 
other person's cupboard ? The reporter kindly 
left the case unrecorded ; and when the fellow 
ended by threatening the poor woman outside 
the coiul., we bound him over to keep the 
peace. I have my eye on him — and I'll catch 
him yet, under the Vagrant Act J ' 
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• Scotland,' Zo answered witli dignity, ' be- 
longs to uncle Northlake. He pays for every- 
thing ; and I'm Missus.' 

'It's true,' said Mr. Gallilee, bursting with 
pride. ' My lord says it's no use having a will 
of your own where Zo is. When he introduces 
her to anybody on the estate, he says, " Here's 
the Missus." ' 

Mr. Qallilee'a youngest daughter listened 
critically to the parental testimony. ' You see 
he knows,' she said to Ovid. ' There's nothing 
to laugh at.' 

Carmina tried another question. ' Did you 
think of me, dear, when you were far away ? ' 

' Think of you ? ' Zo repeated. ' You're to 
sleep in my bedroom when we go back to 
Scotland — and I'm to be out of bed, and one of 
'em, when you eat your first Scotch dinner. 
Shall I tell you what you'll see on the table ? 
You'll see a big brown steaming bag in a dish — 
and you'll see me slit it with a knife — and the 
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bag's fat inside will tumble out, all sraokiog hot 
and stinking. That's a Scotch dinner. Oh I ' 
she cried, losing her dignity in the sudden 
interest of a new idea, ' oh, Carraina, do you 
remember the Italian boy, and his song ? ' 

Here was one of those tests of her memory 
for trifles, applied with a child's happy abrupt- 
ness, for which Ovid had been wiuting. He 
listened eagerly. To his unutterable, rehef, 
Carraina laughed. 

* Of course I remember it I ' she said; 
'Who could foi^et the boy who' sings and- 
grins and says Gimmee haypenny ? ' 

' That's it I ' cried Zo. * The boy's song was 
a good one in its way. I've learnt a better in 
Scotland. You've heard of Donald, haven't you?' 

'No.' 

Zo turned indignantly to her father. ' Why 
didn't you tell her of Donald ? ' 

Mr. Gallilee humbly admitted that he was 
in fault. Carmina asked who Donald was, and 
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what he was like. Zo unconsciously tested her 
memory for the second time. 

' You know that day,' she said, ' when 
Joseph had an errand at the grocer's and I went 
along with him, and Miss Minerva said I was a 
vulgar child ? ' 

Carmina's memory recalled" this new trifle, 
without an effort. * I know,' she answered ; 
' you told me Joseph and the grocer weighed 
you in the great scales.' 

Zo delighted Ovid by trying her again. 
' When they put me into, the scales, Cannina, 
what did I weigh ? ' 

' Nearly four stone, dear.' 

' Quite four stone. Donald weighs fourteen. 
What do you think of that ? ' 

Mr. GallHee once more offered his testimony. 
' The biggest Kper on my lord's estate,' he 
began, ' comes of a Highland family, and was 
removed to the Lowlands by my lord's fether. 
A great player ' -. 
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your cousins,* he said, by way of effecting a 
diversion. 

' The big ones ? ' Zo asked. 

* No ; the little ones, like you.' 

' Nio« girls — they play at everything I tell 
'em. Jolly boys — when they knock a girl 
down, they pick her up again, and clean her,' 

Carmina was once more in danger of pasang 
the limit. Ovid made another attempt to effect 
a diversion. Singing would be comparatively 
harmless in its effect — as he rashly supposed. 
' What's that song you learnt in Scotland ? ' he 
asked. 

' It's Donald's eong,' Zo replied. * He 
taught me.' 

At the sound of Donald's dreadful name, 
Ovid looked at his watch, and said there was 
no time for the song. Mr, Galhlee suddenly 
and seriously sided with his step-son. ' How 
she got among the men after dinner,' be said, 
' nobody knows. Lady Northlake has forbidden 
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Donald to teach her any more songs ; and I 
have requested him, as a favour to me, not to 
let her smack his legs. Come, my dear, it's 
time we were home agaia.' 

Well intended by both gentlemen — but too 
late. Zo was ready for the performance ; her 
hat was cocked on one side ; her plump little 
arms were set akimbo ; her round eyes opened 
and closed facetiously in winks worthy of a low 
comedian. ' I'm Donald,' she annoxmced ; and 
burst out with the. song : ' Were gayly yet; 
we're gayly yet; We're not very fou, but we're 
gayly yet: Then sit ye awhile, and tipple a hit; 
For w^re not very fou, but we're gayly yet.' 
She snatched up Carmina's medicine glass, and 
waved it over her head with a Bacchanalian 
screech. ' Fill a brimmer, Tammie ! Here's 
to Eedshanks ! ' 

'And pray who is Eedshanks?' asked a 
lady, standing in the doorway. 

Zo timied round — and instantly collapsed. 

c,q,z.<ib, Google 



HEART AND SCJENCE. 363 

A terrible figure, associateil with lessons ami 
punieliments, stood before her. The convivial 
friend of Donald, the established Missus of Lord 
Northlake, disappeared — and a pohte pupil 
took their place. ' If you please, Miss Minerva, 
Eedshanka is nickname for a Highlander.' 
Who would have recognised the singer of 
' We're gayly yet,' in the subdned young 
person who made that reply ? 

The dtwr opened again. Another disastrous 
intrusion ? Yes, another ! Teresa appeared 
this tinie — caught Zo up in her arms — and gave 
the child a kiss that was heard all over the 
room. * Ah, mia Giocosa ! ' cried the old nurse 
— too happy to speak in any language but her 
own. ' What does that mean ? ' Zo asked, 
settling her ruffled petticoats. ' It means,' said 
Teresa, who prided herself on her English, ' Ah, 
ray Jolly.' This to a yoiuig lady who could 
elit a haggis! This to the only person in 
Scotland, privileged to smack Donald's legs ! 
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Zo turned to her father, and recovered her 
dignity. I^Iaria herself could hardly have 
spoken "with more severe propriety. 'I wish, 
to go home/ said Zo. 

Ovid had only to look at Carmina, and to 
Bee die necessity of immediate compliance with 
his little sister's wishes. No more laughing, no 
more excitement, for that day. He led Zo out 
himself, and resigned her to her father at the 
door of his rooms on the ground floor. 

Cheered already by having got away from 
Miss Minerva and the nurse, Zo desired to know 
who lived downstairs ; and, hearing that these 
were Ovid's rooms, insisted on seeing them. 
The three went in together. 

Ovid drew Mr, Gallilee into a comer. ' I'm 
easier about Carmina now,' he said. * The 
failure of her memory doesn't extend back- 
wards. It b^ins with the shock to her brain, 
on the day when Teresa removed her to tiiia 
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House — and it will end, I feel confident, with 
the end of her illness.' 

Mr. GaUUee's attention suddenly wandered. 
' Zo ! ' he called out, ' don't touch your brother's 
papers.' 

The one object that had excited the child's 
curiosity was the writing-table. Dozens of 
sheets of paper were scattered over it, covered 
with writing, blotted and interlined. Some of 
these leaves had overflowed the table, and found 
a resting-place on the floor. Zo was amusing 
herself by picking them up. ' "Well 1 ' she said, 
handing them obediently to Ovid, 'I've had 
many a rap on the knuckles for writing not half 
as bad as yours.' 

Hearing his daughter's remark, Mr. Gallilee 
became interested in looking at the fragments 
of manuscript. ' What an awM mess ! ' he 
exclaimed. ' May I try if I can read a bit ? ' 
Ovid smiled. * Try by all means ; you will 
make one useful discovery at least — you will 
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see that the most patient men on the face of 
the civilised earth are Printers ! ' 

Mr. Gallilee tried a page — and gave it up 
before he turned giddy, ' I3 it fair to ask what 
this is?' 

'Something easy to feel, and -hard to ex- 
press,' Ovid answered. . * These ill-wi-itt^u lines 
are my oflering of gratitude to th^ memory of 
an unknown and unhappy man.' - 

. 'The man you told me of, who died at 
Montreal?' 

- ■ ' Yes.' - 

- ' You never mentioned his name.' 

' His last wishes forbade me to mention it to 
any living creature. God knows there were 
pitiable, moat pitiable, reasons for his dying 
unknown ! The stone over his grave only bears 
his initials, and the date of his- death. But,' 
said Ovid, kindling with enthusiasm, as he laid 
hia hand on his manuscript, ' the discoveries of 
this great physician shall benefit humanity ! 
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And iny debt to him shall be acknowledged, 
with die admiration and the devotion that I 
truly feel ! ' 

' In a book ? ' asked Mr. Galhlee. 

' In a book that is now being printed. Yoii 
will see it before the New Year.' 

Finding nothmg to amiise her in the sitting- 
room, Zo had tried the bedroom next. She 
now returned to Ovid, dragging after her a 
long white staff that looked like an Alpen- 
stock. ' What's this ? ' she asked. ' A broom- 
stick ? ' 

' A specimen of rare Canadian wood, my 
dear. Would you like to have it? ' 

Zo took the offer quite seriously. She 
looked with longing eyes at the specimen, three 
times as tall as herself — and shook her head. 
' I'm not big enough for it, yet,' she said. 
' liook at it, papa ! Benjulia's stick is nothing 
to this.' 

That name — on the child's lips — had a 
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sound revolting to Ovid. 'Don't speak of 
him ! ' he said irritably. 

' Mustn't I speak of him,' Zo asked, ' when 
I want him to tickle me ? ' 

Ovid beckoned to her father. *Take her 
away now,' he whispered — ' and never let her 
see that man again.' 

The warning was needless. The man's 
destiny had decreed that he and Zo were never 
more to meet. 
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CHAPTER LXII. 

Benjulia's servants had but a dull time of 
it, poor souls, in the lonely house. Towards 
the end of December, they subscribed among 
themselves to buy one of those wonderful 
Christmas Numbers— presenting year after year 
the same large-eyed ladies, long-legged lovers, 
corpulent children, snowy landscapes, and 
gluttonous merry-makings — ^which have become 
a national institution : say, the pictorial plum 
puddings of the English nation. 

The servants had plenty of time to enjoy 
their genial newspaper, before the dining-room 
beU disturbed them. 

For some weeks past, the master had again 
b^xm to spend the whole of his time in the 
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mysterious laboratory. Oq the rare occasions 
when he returned to tlie house, he was always 
out of temper. If the servants knew nothing 
else, they knew what these signs meant — the 
great man was harder at work than ever ; and 
in spite of his industry, he was not getting on 
so well as usual. 

On this particular evening, the bell rang at 
the customary time — and the cook (successor 
to the unfortunate creature with pretensions 
to beauty and sentiment) hastened to get the 
dinner ready. 

The footman turned to the dresser, and 
took from it a httle heap of newspapers ; care- 
fiUIy counting them before he ventured to carry 
them upstairs. This was Doctor Benjulia's 
r^ular weekly supply of medical literature; 
and here, again, the mysterious man presented 
an incomprehensible problem to his fellow- 
creatures.' - He sulscribed to every medical 
publication in' England — and he never read 
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one of them ! The footman cut the leaves ; 
and the master, with hia forefinger to help him, 
ran his eye up and down the pages ; apparently 
in search of some announcement that he never 
found — and, still more extraordinary, without 
showing the feintest sign of disappointment 
when he had done. Every week, he briskly 
shoved his unread periodicals into a huge 
bi^ket, and sent them downstairs as waste 
paper. 

The footman took up the newspapers and 
the dinner together — and was received with 
frowns and curses. He waa abused for every-' 
thing that he did in hia own department, arid 
for everything that the cook, had done besides. 
* Whatever the roaster's working at,' he an- 
nounced, on retiu-ning to the kitdien, * he's 
farther away from hitting the right nail on the 
head than ever. Upon my soul, I think I shall 
have to give warning I- Let's relieve our minda; 
Where's "the Christmas Nnmber? ' 
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Half an hour later, the servants were 
Btartled by a tremendous bang of the house- 
door wliicli shook the whole building. The 
footman ran upstairs : the dining-room was 
empty ; the master's hat was not on its peg in 
the hall; and the medical newspapers were 
scattered about in the wildest confusion. Close 
to the fender lay a crumpled leaf, torn out. Its 
position suggested that it had narrowly missed 
being thrown into the fire. The footman 
smoothed it out, and looked at it. 

One side of the leaf contained a report of a 
lecture. This was dry reading. The footman 
tried the other ade, and found a review of a 
new medical work. 

This would have been dull reading too, but 
for an extract from a Preface, stating how the 
book came to be published, and what wonderful 
discoveries, relating to peoples' brains, it con- 
tfuned. There were some curious things said 
here — espedally about a melancholy deathbed 
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at a place called Montreal — which luacle the 
Preface almost as interesting as a stoiy. But 
what was there in this to hurry the master out of 
the house, as if the devil had been at his heels ? 

Doctor Benjulia's nearest neighbour was a 
small farmer named Gregg. He was taking a 
nap that evening, when his wife bounced into 
the room, and said, 'Here's the big doctor 
gone mad I ' And there he was truly, at Mrs. 
Gregg's heels, clamouring to have the horse 
put to in the gig, and to be driven to London 
instantly. He said, *Pay yourself what you 
please' — and opened his pocket-book, full of 
bank-notes. Mx. Gregg said, 'It seems, sir, 
this is a matter of hfe or death.' Whereupon 
he looked at Mr. Gregg — and considered a 
little — and, becoming quiet on a sudden, 
answered, 'Yes, it is.' 

On the road to London, he never once 
spoke — except to himself — and then only from 
time to time. 
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It eeemed, judgiog by what fell from him 
now and then, that he was troubled about a 
man and a letter. He had suspected the man 
all along ; but he had nevertheless given him 
the letter — and now it had ended in the letter 
turning out badly for Doctor Benjulia himself. 
Where he went to in London, it v;a8 not 
possible to say. Mr. Gregg's horse was not 
fast enough for him. As soon as he could find 
one, he took a cab. 

The shopman of Mr. Barrable, the famoiw 
pubhsher of medical works, had just put up 
the shutters, and was going downstairs to his 
tea, when he heard a knocking at the shop 
door. The person proved to be a very tall 
man, in a violent hurry to buy Mr. Ovid Vere's 
new book. He said, by way of apology, that 
he was in that line himself, and that his name 
was Benjuha. The shopman knew him by 
reputation, and sold him the book. He was in 
such a hurry to read it, that he actually began 
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in the shop, tt was necessary to tell him that 
business hours were over. Hearing this, he 
ran out, and told the cabman to drive as fiist as 
possible to Pall Mall. 

The library waiter at Doctor Benjulia's Club 
found him in the library, busy with a book. 

He was quite alone ; the members, at tliat 
hour of the evening, being generally at dinner, 
or in the sraoking-room. The man whose 
business it was to attend to the fires, went in 
during the night, from time to time, and always 
found him in the same comer. It began to get 
late. He finished his reading; but it seemed 
to make no difference. There he sat — wide 
awake — ^holding his closed book on his knee, 
seemingly lost in his own thoughts, This went 
on till it was time to close the Club. They were 
obliged to disturb him. He said nothing ; and 
went slowly down into the hall, leaving his book 
behind him. It was an awful night, raining and 
sleeting — but he took no notice of the weather. 
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Wliou tlicy fotcbcd a cab, tlic driver refused to 
take him to wlierc he lived, on euch a night as 
that, lie only said, 'Very well; go to the 
nearest hotel.' 

The night porter at the hr>tel let ia a tall 
gentleman, and showed him into one of the 
bedrooms kept ready for persona arriving late. 
Having no luggage, he paid the chargea before- 
hand. About eight o'clock in the morning, 
he rang for the waiter — who observed that his 
bed had not been slept in. All he wanted for 
breakfast was the strongest coffee that could 
be made. It was not strong enough to please 
him when he tasted it ; and lie had some brandy 
put in. He paid, and was liberal to the waiter, 
and went away. 

The policeman on duty, that day, whose 
beat included the streets at the back of Fairfield 
Gardens, noticed in one of them, a tall gentle- 
man walking backwards and forwards, and 
looking from time to time at one particular 
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house. When he passed that way again, there 
was the gentleman still patrolliug the street, 
and atill looking towaids the same house. The 
policeman waited a little, and watched. The 
place was a respectable lodging house, and the 
stranger was certainly a gentleman, though a 
queer one to look at. It was not the poHceman's 
business to interfere on suspicion, except in the 
case of notoriously bad characters. So, though 
he did think it odd, he went on again. 

Between twelve and one o'clock in the 
afternoon, Ovid left his lodgings, to go to the 
neighbouring hvery stables, and choose an open 
carriage. The sun was shining, and the air 
was brisk and dry, after the stormy night. It 
was just the day when he might venture to take 
Carmina out for a drive. 

On his way down the street, he heard foot- 
steps behind him, and felt binaself touched on 
the shoulder. He turned — and discovered 
Benjulia. On the point of speaking resentiiilly, 
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he restrained liimself. There \vas something in 
the wretch's face that struck him with horror. 

Benjuha said, 'I won't keep you long; I 
want to know one thing. Will she live or die ? ' 

' Her life is safe — I hope.' 

' Through yoiu- new mode of treatment ? ' 

His eyes and his voice said more than his 
words. Ovid instantly knew that he had seen 
the book ; and that the book had forestalled 
him in the discovery to which he had devoted 
his life. Was it possible to pity, a man whose 
hardened nature never pitied others? All 
things are possible to a large heart. Ovid 
shrank from answering him. 

Benjnlia spoke again, 

'When we met that night at my giffden 
gate,' he said, ' you told me my life should 
answer for her life, if she died. My neglect 
has not killed her — and you have no need to 
keep your word. But I don't get off, Mr. Ovid 
Vere, without paying the penalty. You have 

c,q,z.<ib, Google 



HEART AND SCIENCE. 279 

taken something from rae, which was dearer 
than life. I wished to tell you that — I have 
no more to say.' 

Ovid silently offered his hand. 

Benjulia's head drooped in thought. Tlie 
generous protest of the man whom he had 
injured, spoke in that outstretched hand. He 
looked at Ovid. 

' No ! ' he said — and walked away. 

Leaving the street, he went round to Fjur 
field Gardens, and rang the bell at Mr. Gallilee's 
door. The bell was answered by a polite old 
woman — a stranger to him among the servants. 

' Is Zo in the house ? ' he inquired. 

' Nobody's in the house, sir. It's to be let, 
if you please, aa soon as the furniture can be 
moved.' 

' Do you know where Zo is ? I mean, Mr. 
Gallilee's youngest child.' 

' I'm sorry to say, sir, I'm not acquwnted 
with the family.' 
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He waited at the door, apparently hesitat- 
ing what to do next. ' I'll go upstairs,' he said 
suddenly ; ' I want to look at the house. You 
needn't go with me ; I know my way.' 

' Thank you kindly, sir ! ' 

He went straight to the schoolroom. 

The repellent melancholy of an uninhabited 
place had fellen on it already. The plain fur- 
niture was not worth taking care of: It was 
battered and old, and left to dust and neglect. 
There were two coraraon deal writing desks, 
formerly used by the two girls. One of them 
was covered with splashes of ink : varied here 
and there by barbarous caricatures of faces, in 
which dots and strokes represented eyes, noses, 
and mouths. He knew whose desk this was, 
and opened the cover of it. In the recess 
beneath were soiled tables of figures, torn maps, 
and dogseared writing books. The ragged 
paper cover of one of these last, bore on its 
inner side a grotesquely imperfect inscription : 
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— my cop hook zo. He tore off the cover, and 
put it in the breast pocket of hia coat. 

' I should have Hked to tickle her once 
more,' he thought, as he went down stairs 
again. The polite old woman opened the door, 
curtseying deferentially. He gave her half a 
crown. ' God bless you, sir ! ' she burst out, 
in a gush of gratitude. 

He checked himself, on the point of step- 
ping into the street, and looked at her with 
some curiosity. ' Do you believe in God ? ' he 
asked. 

The old woman was even capable of making 
a confession of faith politely. ' Yes, sir,' she 
said, ' if you have no objection.' 

He stepped into the street. 'I wonder 
whether she is right ? ' he thought. ' It doesn't 
matter ; I shall soon know.' 

The servants were honestly glad to see 
him, when he got home. They had taken it in 
turn to sit up through the night ; knowing his 
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regular habits, and feeling the dread that some 
accident had happened. Never before had 
they seen him so fatigued. He dropped help- 
lessly into his chair ; his gigantic body shook 
with shivering fits. The footman begged him 
to take some refreshment. ' Brandy, and raw 
eggs,' he said. These being brought to him, 
he told them to wait until he rang — and locked 
the door when they went out. 

After waiting imtil the short winter day- 
light was at an end, the footman ventured to 
knock, and ask if the master wanted lights. 
He replied that he had lit the candles for him- 
self. No smell of tobacco .tmoke carae from 
the room ; and he had let the day pass with- 
out going to the laboratoiy. These were por- 
tentous signs. The footman said to his fellow 
servants, ' There's something wrong.' The 
women looked at each other in vague terror. 
One of them said, ' .Hadn't we better give 
notice to leave ? ' And the other whispered a 
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question : ' Do you think he's committed a 
crime ? ' 

Towards ten o'clock, the bell rang at last. 
Immediately afterwards they heard him calling 
to them from the hall. 'I want you, all three, 
up here.' 

They went up together — the two women 
anticipating a sight of horror, and keeping close 
to the footman. 

The master was walking quietly backwards 
and forwards in the room : tlie table had pen 
and ink on it, and was covered with writings. 
He spoke to them in his customary tones; 
there was not the slightest appearance of agita- 
tion in his manner. 

' I mean to leave this house, and go away,' 
he began. 'You are dismissed from my ser- 
vice, for that reason only. Take your written 
characters from the table ; read th^in, and say 
if there is anything to complain of.' There was 
nothing to complain of. On another part of 
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the table there were three little heaps of money. 
' A month's wages for each of you,' he explained, 
' in place of a month's warning. I wish you 
good luck.' One of the women (the one who 
had suggested giving notice to leave) began to 
cry. He took no notice of this demonstration, 
and went on. ' I want two of you to do me 
a favour before we part. You will please wit- 
ness the signature of my Will.' The sensitive 
servant drew back directly. ' No ! ' she said, 
' I couldn't do it. I never heard the Death- 
Watch before in winter time — I heard it all 
last night.' 

The other two witnessed the signature. 
They observed that the Will was a very short 
one. It was impossible not to notice the ooly ■ 
legacy left; the words crossed the paper, just; 
above the signatures, and only occupied two 
lines : * I leave to Zoe, youngest daughter of 
Mr. John GalHlee, of Fairfield Gardens, London, 
everything absolutely gf which I die possessed.' 
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Excepting the formal introductory phrases, and 
the statement relating to the witnesses — both 
copied from a handy book of law, lying open 
on the table — this was the Will. 

The female servants were allowed to go 
downstairs ; after having been informed that 
they were to leave the next morning. The 
footman was detained in the dining-room. 

• I am going to the laboratory,' the master 
swd ; ' and I want a few things carried to the 
door.' 

The big basket for waste paper, three times 
filled with letters and manuscripts ; tlie books ; 
the medicine chest ; and the stone jar of oil 
from the kitchen — these, the master and the 
man removed together ; setting them down at 
the laboratory door. It was a still cold star- 
light winter's night. The intermittent shriek of 
a railway whistle in the distance, was the 
only soimd that disturbed the quiet of the 
time. 
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' Good night ! ' said the master. 

The man returned the salute, and walked, 
back to the house, closing the front door. He 
was now more firmly persuaded thaa ever that 
something was wrong. In the hall, the women 
were waiting for him. * What does it mean? ' 
they asked. ' Keep quiet,' he said ; ' I'm going 
to see.' 

In another minute he was posted at the 
back, of the house, behind the edge of the wall. 
Looking out from this place, he could see the 
Ught of the lamps in the laboratory streaming 
through the open door, and the dark figure of 
the master coming and going, as he removed 
the objects left outside into the building. Theu 
the door was shut, and nothing was visible but 
the dim glow that found its way to the skylight, 
through the white blind inside. 

He boldly crossed the open space of ground, 
resolved to try what his ears might discover, 
now that his eyes were useless. He posted 
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himself at. the back of the laboratory, close to 
one of the side walls. 

Now and then, he heard — what had reached 
his ears when he had been listening on former 
occasions — the fmnt whining cries of animals. 
These were followed by new sounds. Three 
smothered shrieks, succeeding each other at 
irr^ular intervals, made his blood run cold. 
Had three death-strokes been dealt on some 
suffering creatures, with the same sudden and 
terrible certainty? Silence, horrible sUenco, 
was all that answered. In the distant railway 
there was an interval of peace. 

The door was opened again ; the flood of 
hght streamed out on the darkness. Suddenly 
the yellow glow was spotted by the black 
figures of small swiftly-running creatures — 
perhaps cats, perhaps rabbits — escaping from 
the laboratory. The tall form of the master 
followed slowly, and stood revealed watching 
the flight of the animals. In a moment more, 
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the last of the liberated creatures came out — a 
large dog, limping as if one of its legs was 
injured. It stopped aa it passed the master, 
and tried to fawn on him. He threatened 
it with his hand, ' Be oflF with you, like 
the rest ! ' he said. The dog slowly crossed 
the flow of light, and was swallowed up in 
darkness. 

The last of them that could move was gone. 
The death shrieks of the others had told their 
fate. 

But still, there stood the master alone — a 
grand Hack figure, with its head turned up to 
the stars. The minutes followed one another : 
the servant waited, and watched him. The 
solitary man had a habit, well known to those 
about him, of speaking to himself; not a wonl 
escaped him now ; his upturned head never 
moved; the bright wintry heaven held him 
spell-bound. 

At last, the change came. Once more the 
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silence was broken by the scream of the railway 
whistle. 

He started like a person suddenly roused 
from deep sleep, and went back into the labor- 
atory. The last sound then followed — the 
locking and bolting of the door. 

The servant left his hiding-place : his master's 
secret, was no secret now. He hated himself 
for eating that master's bread, and earning that 
master's money. One of the ignorant masses, 
this man I Mere sentiment had a strange hold 
on his stupid mind ; the remembrance of the 
poor wounded dog, companionable and foi^iv- 
ing under cruel injuries, cut into his heart like 
a knife. His thought, at that moment, was an 
act of treason to the royalty of Knowledge, — ' I 
wish to God I could lame 1dm, as he has lamed 
the dog I ' Another fanatic ! another fool ! Oh, 
Science, be merciful to the fanatics, and the 
foDls I 

When he got back to the bouse, the women 
VOL. in. u 
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were still on the look-out for him. 'Don't 
apeak to me now/ he said. * Get to your beds. 
And, mind this — let's be oiF to-morrow morn- 
ing before he can see us.' 

There was no sleep for him when he went 
to his own bed. 

The 'remembrance of the dog tormented 
him. The other lesser animals were active ; 
capable of enjoying their Uberty and finding 
shelter for themselves. Where had the maimed 
areatm'e found a refuge, on that bitter night ? 
Again, and again, and again, the question 
forced its way into his mind. He could endure 
it no longer. Cautiously and quickly — in 
dread of his extraordinary conduct being 
perhaps discovered by the women — he dressed 
himself, and opened the house door to look for 
the Aog. 

Out of the darkness on the step, there rose 
something dark. He put out his hand. A 
persuasive tongue, gently licking it, pleaded 
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for a word of welcome. The cnppled animal 
coiild only have got ■ to the door in one 
way ; the gate which protected the house- 
enclosure must have been left open. First 
giving the dog a refuge in the kitchen, the foot- 
man — rigidly performing his last duties — ^went 
to close the gate. 

At his first step into the enclosure he 
stopped panic-stricken. 

The starlit sky over the laboratory was 
veiled in murky red. Eoariug flame, and 
spouting showers of sparks, poured through 
the broken skylight. Voices from the farm 
raised the first cry — ' Fire! fire ! ' 

At the inquest, the evidence suggested 
suspicion of incendiarism and suicide. The 
papers, the books, the oil betrayed themselves 
as combustible materials, carried into the place 
for a purpose. The medicine chest was known 
{by its use in cases of illness among the servants) 
u2 
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to contain opium. Adjourned inquiry elicited 
that the laboratory was not insured, and that 
the deceased ■was in comfortable circumstances. 
Where were the motives? One intelligent 
man, who had drifted into the jury, was satis- 
fied with the evidence. He held that the 
desperate wretch had some reason of his own 
for first poisoning himself, and then setting fire 
to the scene of his labours. Having a majority 
of eleven f^ainst him, the wise juryman con- 
sented to a merciful verdict of death by mis- 
adventure. The hideous remains of what had 
once been Benjulia, found Christian burial. 
Hjs brethren of the torture-table, attended 
the funeral in large numbers. Vivisection had 
been beaten on its own field of discovery. 
They honoured the martyr who had falleii in 
their cause. 
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CHAPTER Lxnr. 

The life of the New Year was still only 
numbered by weeks, when a moclest little 
marriage was celebrated — without the know- 
ledge of the neighbours, without a crowd ia 
the church, and even without a wedding-break- 
fast. 

Mr. Gallilee (honoured with the office of 
giving away the bride) drew Ovid into a 
corner before they left the house. * She still 
looks delicate, poor dear,' he said. ' Do you 
really consider her to be well again ? ' 

' As well as she will ever be,' Ovid answered. 
' Before I returned to her, time had been lost 
which no skill and no devotion can regain. 
But the prospect has its bright side. Fast 
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events which might have cast their shadow 
over all her life to come, have left no trace 
in her memory. I will make her a happy- 
woman. Leave the rest to me.' 

Teresa and Mr. Mool were the witnesses ; 
Maria and Zo were the bridesmaids : they had 
only waited to go to church, until one other 
eagerly expected pereon joined them. There 
was a general inquiry for Misa Minerva. Car- 
mina astonished everybody, from the bride- 
groom downwards, by announcing that circum- 
stances prevented her best and dearest friend 
from being present. She smiled and blushed 
as she took Ovid's arm. ' When we are man 
and wife, and I am quite sure of you,' she 
whispered, ' I will tell youy what nobody else 
must know. In the meantime, darling, if you 
can give Frances the highest place in your 
estimation — next to me — you will only do 
justice to the noblest woman that ever 
lived.' 
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She had a little note bidden in ber bosom, 
while she said those words. It was dated on 
the morning of her marriage: 'When you 
return from the honeymoon, Carmina, I shall 
be the first friend who opens her arms and her 
heart to you. Forgive me if I am not with 
you to-day. We are all human, my dear — 
don't tell your husband.' 

It was her last weakness. Carmina had 
no excuses to make for an absent guest, when 
the first christening was celebrated. On 
that occasion the happy young mother be- 
trayed a conjugal secret to her dearest friend, 
It was at Ovid's suggestion that the infant 
daughter was called by Miss Minerva's christian 
name. 

But when the married pair went away to 
their happy new life, there was a little cloud of 
sadness, which vanished in sunshine — thanks to 
Zo. Polite Mr. Mool, bent on making himself 
ale to everybody, paid his court to 
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Mr. Gallilee's youngest daughter. * And who do 
you mean to marry, my little Miss, when you 
grow up ? ' the lawyer asked with feeble 
drolleiy. 

Zo looked at him in grave surprise. ' That's 
all settled,' she said ; ' I've got a man w^ting 
for me.' 

' Oh, indeed ! And who may he be ? ' 

' Donald I ' 

' That's a very extraordinary child of yours,' 
Mr. Mool Kiid to his friend, as they walked 
away together. 

Mr. Gallilee absently agreed. 'Has my 
message been given to my wife ? ' he asked. 

Mr. Mool sighed and shook his head. 
* Messages from her husband are as completely 
thrown away on her,' he answered, ' as if she 
was still in the asylum. In justice to yourself, 
consent to an amicable separation, and I will 
arrange it.' 
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' Have you seen her ? ' 

' I insisted on it, before I met her lawyers. 
She declares herself to be an infamously injured 
woman — and, upon my honour, she proves it, 
from her own point of view. " My husband 
never came near me in my illness, and took 
my children away by stealth. My children 
were so perfectly ready to be removed from 
their mother, that neither of them had the 
decency to write me a letter. My«iece con- 
templated shamelessly escaping to my son, and 
wrote him a letter vilifying his mother in the 
most abominable terms. And Ovid completes 
the round of ingratitude by marrying the girl 
who has behaved in this way." I declare to 
you, Galhlee, that was how she put it I " Am 
I to blame," she said, " for believing that story 
about my brother's wife ? It's acknowledged 
that she gave the man money — the rest is a 
matter of opinion. Was I wrong to lose my 
temper, and say what I did say to this so-called 
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niece of mine? Yes, I was wrong, there : its 
the only case in which there is a fault to find 
with me. But had I no provocation ? Have I 
not suffered ? Don't try to look as if you pitied 
me. I stand in no need of pity. But I owe a 
dnty to my own self-respect ; and that duty 
compels me to speak plainly. I will have 
nothing more to do with the members of my 
heartless family. The rest of my life is 
devoted to intellectual society, and the en- 
nobling pursuits of science. Let me hear no 
more, sir, of you or your employers." She 
rose like a queen, and bowed me out of the 
room. I declare to you, my flesh creeps when 
I think o£ her.' 

' If I leave her now,' said Mr. Giallilee, ' I 
leave her in debt.' 

'Give me your word of honour not to 
mention what I am going to tell you,' Mr. Mod 
rejoined. ' If she needs money, the kindest 
man in the world has offered me a blank 
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cheque to fill in for her — and his name ia Ovid 
Vere.' 

As the season advanced, two social enter- 
tainments which offered the most complete 
contrast to each other, were given in London 
on the same evening. 

Mr. and Mrs. Ovid Vere had a little dinner 
party to celebrate their return. Teresa (ad- 
vanced to the dignity of housekeeper) insisted 
on stuffing the tomatoes and cooking the 
macaroni with her own hand. The guests 
were Lord and Lady Northlake; Maria and 
Zo ; Miss Minerva and Mr. Mool. Mr. Gallilee 
was present as one of the household: While 
he was in London, he and his children lived 
imder Ovid's Toof. When they went to Scot- 
land, Mr. Gallilee had a cottage of his own 
(which he insisted on buying) in Lord North- 
lake's park. He and Zo drank too much 
champagne at dinner. The father made a 
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speech ; and the daughter eaDg, ' We're gayly 
yet.' 

In another quarter of London, there was 
a party which filled the street with carriages, 
and which was reported in the newspapers the 
next morning. 

Mrs. Glallilee was At Home to Science. 
The Professors of the civilised universe rallied 
round their fiiir friend. France, Italy, and 
Germany bewildered the announcing servants 
with a perfect Babel of names — and Great 
Britain was grandly represented. Those three 
superhuman men, who had each had a peep 
behind the ved of creation, and discovered the 
mystery of hfe, attended the party and became 
centres of three circles — the circle that believed 
in 'protoplasm,' the circle that believed in 
' bioplasm,' and the circle that beUeved in 
' atomised charges of electricity, conducted into 
the system by the oxygen of respiration.' Lec- 
tures and demonstrations went on all through 
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the evening, all over the magnificent room 
engaged for the occasion. In one corner, a 
fiiir philosopher in blue velvet and point lace, 
took the Sun in hand facetiously. ' The sun's 
life, my friends, begins with a nebulous infancy 
and a gaseous childhood.' In another corner, 
a gentleman of shy and retiring manners con- 
verted * radiant enei^ into sonorous vibrations ' 
— themselves converted into sonorous poppings 
by waiters and champagne bottles at the supper 
table. In the centre of the room, the hostess 
solved the serious problem of diet ; viewed as 
a method of assisting tadpoles to develope 
themselves into frogs — with such cheering 
results that these last lively beings joined the 
guests on the carpet, and gratified intelligent 
curiosity by explorations on the stairs. Within 
the space of one remarkable evening, three 
hundred illustrious people were charmed, sur- 
prised, instructed, and amused ; and when 
Science went home, it left a conversazione (for 
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oDce) with its stomach well Med. At two in 
the momiDg, Mrs. GallUee sat down in the 
empty room, and sjud to the learned friend 
who lived with her, 

* At last, I'm a happy woman ! ' 
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lUt, two TaiT thick toIhiim, y- til- •*clL 
TH* Ufa of Oflorfla Omt^hmlf. By BURCBUD IutK0I4 
Aitlhai of 'TtuUf^ of Napolaoa HI.,' As. With nDmsroui [lloMI^ 
tiaiu«B<laLlitofhu Woila, Tm V<di, ooira 8», cloth aim, m^i. . 

Crown Bvo, cloth aitra. Js, 6<l. 

Cnasans.— Handbook of Heraldry, 

with tutmctioni for Tracing PsdlgT«ei and Decipfaeriag AnelMK 
MSS., Ac. Bt John E. Cdssans. EotirelT New and Rerited 
Edition, lUuilnled with orar 400 Woodcnu and Cctonrad Plato. 

Poat Sto, cloth Ump, u. 64. 

Davenant.— What shall 1117 Son be P 

Hinta lot Parenti on tba Choice of a Profesiion or Trada for Ihab 
Sons. Br Fbahcis Davxhaht, M.A. 

Kaw and Cheaper Edition, crown Svo, cloth extra, lUastrated, 71, 6d. 

Doran. — Memories of our Great Towng. 

With Anecdotic Gleaninga concerning their Worthiei and theil 
Odditiea. Br Dr. John Doran, F.SJl, With 3S UlOflrations. 

Crown Sto, half-bound, lu. GA f 4 

Drama, A Dictionary of the. 

Being a compr«baniiTe Guide to the Pla^t, Plarwrlghti, Players, 
and Hljboasei of the United Ringdom and America, from the 
Bartiait to the Preient Tlmea. Bj W. Davehpokt Aluka. (Uni- 
totm with Brswbk's " Reader'a Handbook.") [/w^n^antlion. 

Crown 8to, cloth extra, 61. 

Dyer.— The Polk-Lore of Plants. 

By T. r. Thimltoh Dvbr, M.A. [J« jnt^aroKtm. 

Amooa tha aahteela Dated of «dll be t ha tsUoirint ;— I. PrlmldTe and Sann 
Notbaa ~T*^"i Plant* — a. PUnt-Worahlp— j. nant-Lifa— 4. UchtDun 
lianra 1 Lagandaiy Origin of Plaata— 6. Myitio Pbnt*-;. Plant KonuncIa<' 
tore— 8, Certnonlal U*a of Planta—IL Tlia Doctrine of SUnMone— lO. nanta 
Ib Pott-Hadidne— 11. Plaott in Foa>Tilei— i*. Plaatt u Deincaiolao and 
Wlt eh cta^-H. Vndiln|-Flanla— h. Saorad Plaat*— is, Lnck-PUnta. 

Crown 8*0, cloth boardi, 6f. pet Tolnmo, 

Early English Poets. 

Edited, niUi Inaoductiona and Annotation*, by Ser. A, B. Giosabt. 

1, natobar^ (Qllei, BJD.) Com- 1 s- Herrlok'a (Rdb^xt) Complets 

plata Poenik One VoL Cidlacied Poenu. Thiaa Vofa. 
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Crown Sto, elotl) extn, gUt, with lUuttiMioDi, 6*. 

Emanuel.— On IMamonds and Precions 

StOBU : th^ UistoiT, Valuo, and Propartiea ; with Simple Tests for 
aKortainiu theil Raalin. B; HauY Ehanuh., F.R.G.S. Witb 
nameroni flluitntloiu. Tinted uid PUln. 

Crown Svo, doth extra, with Uluitratloni, "jt. 6d, 

Englishman's House, The : 

A^Practical Guide to all iatereited in Selecting or Buildloga Haute, 
with full Enimatei of Cost, Quanilties, Ac B7 C. J. Richardson, 
Third Edition. With neailj 600 lUuitrations. 

Ewald (Alex. Charles, F.S.A.), Works by : 

Btarl«« trara ttas State Fapera. With an Autotype Facsimile. 
CrowD Bvo, cloUi ailn, 61. 

Th« Ufb and Tlme« of Prlitoe Charlea Stuart, Count of Albany, 

commDDly called the Youde Pretender, Pram Ibe State Fapen ud 
othu Souices. New and ClieapBi Edilioii. with a Portrait, crowa 8*0, 
cloth eitra, 71. U. [SSonlf. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, with IlluBtialioaa, 6s. 

Pairholt.— Tobacco : 

Ita Hislory end Associations ; with an Account of the Plant and its 
Manubctqre, and iti Modes of Ues in all Ages and Countries. Bj 
F. W. Faihholt, F.S.A. With Coloured Frontispiece and npirardt 
of 100 IlluBtrations by the Author. 

Demy Bvo, cloth eilia, 71. Gi. 

Familiar Allusions : 

A Handbook of Miscellajieous Information ; including the Names ot 
Celebrated Statues, Paintings, Palaces, CouDtr^ Seats, Ruins, 
Churohes, Ships, Streets, Clubs, Natuial Curiosities, and the like. 
By WlLLlAU A. Wbheler, Author of " Noted Names of Fiction ; " 
and Cbarleb G. Wheblek. 

Faraday (Michael), Works by : 

The Ohemloal History of a Candle; Lectures delivered before 



'— "™-''"-°=' Poit Svo, cloiVeii 



luiutntioni, 



On tbe Various Foroes of Nature, and their Relations to each 
Dthtr: Leclnrei delivered before a Jnveaile Audience al the Roval 
loiiiintion. Edited by Wiu-nii Cuooaaa, F.CS, Poit Svo, oloth extra. 

New and Cheaper Edition, crown Svo, cloth extra, 6t. 

Fitzgerald.— Recreations of a Literary Man; 

or, Does Writing Pa; ? With Recollections of some Literary Men, 
and a View of a Liteiaiy Uan's Working Life. By Pbrcv Frrz- 
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Oardenlng Books : 

ATear'B'Work In GBrdaa Htd CbvanbooMi Fnctical Adnca 
to Anunnr Gudciid* u to tha HuuifBDisnt of Iha Flower. Prnll, uUI 
Fnm* Gurdan. B7 Chkhi GumT. Feit Im, ciclh limp, u. 64. 

Our Stcben a«rden: Tha FUnta we Grow, uid How «« 
Coak Than. Bj Ton lEBaoLD, Aniliai o< "Tha Cuidoi that Paid tha 
Baal,'' ac Pod Ito, doih limp, n. bi. 

HotiMhoId. HorUoDltara : A Gouip abont Fltmen. B; Ton 
ud Jadi JianoLS. lUsitntad. Pan Sto, cJoth limp, u. U. 



Gioiaa HuTB. down Ira, datb ai 



Ona Shilling Montiily. 



Oentleman's Magazine (The) for 1883- 

" The New Abelud.'ntOBiKT Bdcmanam's New Serial St 



F.1LA.S. 

V Hew riady.tht Velum* for iniJi 

fritt Sj. 6if.; and Casts fer binding, prict ii. anck. 



Gentleman's Annnal (The). 

CeotBiniiic Complete Novell hj R. E. Fbancillok. the Author of 
" Ulas Ui^y," Fkkd. Bovli. and F. Abbu~ Demy Bvo, illiuninated 

THE RUSKIN CH/ifV.— Square Svo, cL ex., 6a. bd. ; gUt edge*. 71. 64. 

Oennan Popular Stories. 

CMlected b; tha Brothen Guutc, and Translated bf Edqar Tavi.oii. 

Edited witbanlobodnctionbr JOBH Sdskih, With ii lUaatntioni 

on Stael bf GaoKSB Ckdikshank. Both Seriea Complete. 

"TAf iOufraMpw*/ tUf MlMM . . . triBj qititi Utrli»t and admiraUt 

Oft. 0/ a ciaa pticiuh pwallii in llttaHom to the clutacttt oft\t Ula wtich 

Ihtf ilfautraU ; and tli4 oHrinal tUhtngt, aa I hawi U/an said » tlu Afpndix to 

mi ' SlsHfdi a/ Drawinff mtri tmriMUd in maittrfulnau of louck tinct Rem- 

*t guaima of dtlituation, unrioaUed t9en kf him), , 



in lehmli.''— Extract from latHdacUai jjt Joa« RDaam. 
Poit Svo, cloth limp, ts. 6d. 

Glenuy.— A Year's Work In Garden and 

Greauionse : PractkalAdricatoAmUanrGaidanenaatotbeManaga' 

ment of the Flower, Fmil, and Fnma Owden. E^ Gkorm Glbnnt. 

"A (not diaJ 0/ HlwtNt inftrmali»n,4*nnyM in vtry lin^ langimn- Tin 

amalmr ntid nut with far a lutttr i;iMt."—l.tkoa Uiicdbt. 

Crown 6to, clotb gilt and gilt edges, js. 6d. 

Golden Treasury of Thought, The : 

Ad EHCYCLOPXDia OP QUOTATIONS from wiitert ot all TimM and 
ConntriM. Seleoted and Edited by Tb;sodobs Tailob, 
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Square iSmo (Tauchniti siz 

Qolden Library, The : 

Bkllad Hlatoiy of Bnglood. By 

W. C BIMHITT. 

Bsyud Tayloffl DiTsralona < 

tba Echa CUb. 

Byron's Don Juan. 
Zmsnon'a Ii«ttera and Social 

Godwin's rvnuiam) UveB of 

the Necromaoura. 
HolmM's Autocrat of tha 
, Br»k£ut TablL Witb u lattoiiis- 
' tioa bj C A. S*L^ 

Holmee'a Profesaor at tbe 

Bcnak^l Tible. 
Bood'B Whima and OddlUes. 
Complate. Willi nil the origiiial 

Irvlng'B rWaahlngtcoi) TEtlas of 
IrHagw (Washington) Tales of 

tlMAlhambrai. 
JaOM'a (Edward) Soenea and 
OGd^alioiit of Country Life, 

Lamb'i Essays of Ella. Both 

Series Ccmplete in One Vol. 
Iislgh Hunt'a Essays : A Tate 
Pieces. WitbPonriii.Md Inlrodu" 



tfallory'a (Sir Thomas) Mort 
d'Anhar : The Storiei of King Anbm 
and of Ikg Knights of the Round 
Table. Edited by B. MoHTaouiiUE 

Pascal's ProTlnctal Xiettars. A 
N=w TransljHon, with Historical In- 
iroduetion and Notei, bj T. M'Cus. 
D.D. 

Pope's Poetloal Works. Com- 
plete. 

Rochefoncanld's MozlmB and 

Moral Redecliotu. With MdIbs, imd 
an InlrodBtloiy Essaj by Saiiiti- 

St. Pierre's Paul and Virginia, 

and The Indian CotUie. Edited, 

with Life, by the Rev. £. Claim. 

Shelley'a Esfly Poems, and 

Qoeen Uab, with Eiut by Leigh 

Sbeller's Later Poams : Laon 

and Cjlbna, Ac. 
Shellay'B Poathiunoua Poems, 

the Sheiler Papers, ftc. 
Shelley's Prose Works, inclnd- 

ing A RefutalioH of Deism, Zulnuu, 

St. liTjne, 4c 
White's Natural History of Sel- 

borne. Edited, with Additioni, bv 
Thomas B»owk, F.L.S. 

Nawand Cheaper Edition, demy Svo,cloth extra, withllluatiBtioiu, 71.6^. 

Oreeks and Romans, The Life of the, 

Described from Antique Monuments, By Ernst Gixil and W. 
KoNER. Translated ^m the Third German Edition, and Edited by 
Dr. F. HoEFFSR. With 545 Illustratioiis. 
" Most find a pltc, not only Htm 
library e/i,rt."-Dui.i N«»a. 

Crown Sro, cloth extra, gilt, with Illustrations, w. Sd. 

Guyot.— The Earth and Man ; 

S;, Physical Geography in ita relation to the History of Mankitld. 
7 Arnold GnvoT. With Additions by Professors Aqassiz.Pibrce, 
and Grav 1 14 Maps and Engravings on 5leel, some Coloured, and 

copious Index. ^_ 

Crown Bvo, is. ; cloth, is. 6d. 

Hair (The) : Ita Treatment in Health, Weak- 

, neas, and Diaean. Traniia t ed from the German of Dr. J. PiMcDS. 

Hake (Dr. Thomas aordon), Poems by : 

Ualdan Xostaay. Smaller- '-'■ "- 
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Two Vol*., crown 8vo, doth exM, IM. 

Half-Eonrs with Foreign Novelists. 

With NoticBt of their Lives uidWritiD^ By Hblsn aai Alicb 
ZlMMlKH. A N»w Edition. ^^ 

Hediam Bro, cloth axtra, gilt, with lUtutrations, 71. 6d. 

Hall.— Sketches of Irish Character. By Mrs. 

S. C. Hall. With numBrous IIluBtrations on Steel and Wood by 
Maclisb, Cilbbet, Hakvey, and G. Cruikshank. 
"Tki Jrith SkiUlta a/ this lady tiscmbli Uus MitMU'i bmiUiM English 
tlultlui >V> ' Our YiUagi- ill IA» <■» /or mOTi vigtuaia tni picnrBaut and 
*riCX.--BLA«WQ^ faAO«»c£ 

Haweis (Mrs.), Works by: 

The Art of Dtsm. By Mrs. H. B. Hawbis. lUiwtrated by the 

ADthoi. Small Svo, illaitniEil carer, ».; cloth lUnp, 11. 6d. 

•• A will-coHiidircd mtltmpi Is applf camni ef good lasU la «u kuMmui 

al ladia of our tinu. .... iln. Hawai mrila fmakljy and It tht 

foint; ihe doa ttat trntut matUn, but baidly rtmcnitraUi w\th htr own iex 

mlhe/otlia Ihtj imliilfeim Wi may nammmd Iht bock to Ihi 



The Art ot Deooration. By Mra, H. R. Haweis. Square 8vo, 
buidMimely bound and profmel; lUtutriMd, kb. 6d. 

*,* Set aim Chaucer, p, 6 of thu Calalogm. 
Clown Evo. cloth extra, 61. 

Haweis (Rev. H. R.).— American Humorists. 

Including Washinqtoh Irving, Oliver Wbndbll Holmbs, 



Jambs Russell Lowell, Arteuvs Ward. Mark Twain, and 
Brht Harte. By the Rev. H. B. Haweis, M.A. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 51. 

Heath (F. O.)— My Garden Wild, 

And What I Grew there. By Fbancis Gzobge HEATH. Author of 

" The Fern World," Ac. 

••IfrardnsDiaildflBaim do not begin al OHU la spring up ovtr half UttlOtlt 

patckis of back yatitciihin filly miles of London it ^M Ml bt Mr. HibIVi fault. 

for a men iiquiali picluri of l\c fiticity of horticullurt has seldom been dram for 

H by so charming anil graphic a wirdrpttnlir as Ihi ariler of Ihii t'easaM titltt 

SPECIMENS OF MODERN POETS.—JZiowa 8vo. cloth eitra, 61, 

Heptalogia (The) ; or, The Seven against Sense. 

A Cap with Seven Bells. 
" The merits of the book cannol be fairly atimated by tmata of a few titracts ; 
thaUd bi read at Un^lh to be appredaSid proftrly, and in our opitioH tli 
mtrits mlittt it to be very mdtly read indeed."— %t. J^lUBs's Gazbttr. 

Cr.Svo, bound in parchment, ei. ; Large-Papet copies (only so printed), 151. 

Herbert.— The Poems of Lord Herbert of 

Checbury. Edited, with an Introduction, by J. Cburtoh Collins. 
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Ccoim 8vo, doOi limp, witb lUuicntioaa, u. 6d. 

Holmes.— The Science of Voice Production 

and Voice Preservation : A Popular ManoaJ for the Um a[ Speakers 
and Singers. By GORDON HOLUBS, M.D. 
" Tki iulvice lilt aullior giva, coming at tl icH from out havi*t uUhority, it 
mai vaitiablt'' — Naturs- 

Crown Svo, cloth extra^lt, 71. 6d. 

Hood's (Thomas) Choice Wotkb, 



Square crown Svo, cloth eTtra, gilt edgea, 6s. ' -- 

Hood's (Tom) From Nowhere to the North 

Pole : A Noah's Arka^ological Narrative. With 35 lUuttialionS by 
W. BkunTon and E. C. Baknbs, 

Crown Svo, cloth eilra, gilt, 7J. 6d. -< 

Hook's (Theodore) Choice Humorons Works, 

including his Ludicrous Adventures, Bons-mots, Puns and Hoaxes. 
With a new Life of the Author, Portraits, Facaimilas and lUustralioos. 

Tanth Edition, crown Svo, cloth extra, 71. 

Home. — Orion : 

An Epic Poem, in Three Books. B7 Richard KBKatST HORNB. 
With Photographic Portrait from a Medallion by SUUMBRS. 

Howell.— Conflicts of Capital and Labour 

HistoHcally and Economically considered. Being a History and' 
Review of the Trade Unions of Great Britain, showing their Origin, 
Progress, Constitution, and Objects, in their Political, Social, Eeo-^ 
nomical, and Industrial Aspects, By Gbokgb Howell. 

■writ 0/ iradf unioni w lit tarf. atid Ihi^ ebjtcis "w"?*! tulnri. fiirly idon thi 
tM&fram Ihe wcriing man's point of viitK-'-PALi. Mall G*iett». , 

Demy Svo, cloth extra, 12s. 6d. 

Hueflfer.— The Troubadours : 

A History of Provenfal Life and Literature in the Middle Ages, By 
Francis Hueffb r. 

Crown Svo. cloth extra, 6s. 

Ireland under the Land Act ; 

Letters to the Standard during the Crisis. Containing the moat 
recent Information sbout the Slate of the Country, the Popular 
leaders, the League, the Working of the Sub-Commissions, Oc. , 
With Leading Cases under the Act, giving the Evidence in full ; 
Judicial Dicta, ic. By E, Caht-Wall. 

Crown Svo. cloth extra, 61. 

JauTier.— Practical Eeramics for Students. 

By Catherine A. Janvier. 
" Will 61 found a tatful Aondiw* Iw Ihou w/to mialt to try the mamttiutuTt tr 
Jtamtvin oj fidtrry, and may In tluiud iy all wh» doi'n M hiMm nmtlkini tt 
(*t a**."— MoKMiHo Post. _ 
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Ctown 8i>o, cloth extn, Si. 

Jeffeiies.— Nature near London. 

B7 RiCBAU> JirFKRiM, AathM o[ " Tha Gamekeeper at Boat.' 
A Naw Editloii. crown Svo, cloth extra, lUustrsMd, 71. 6d. 

JenniMs.— The Rosicmcians : 

Their ffilei and Mysteries. With Chapters on tbe Ancient Fire aiu! 
Serpent Wortbippers. B; Harceave IenniNGS. Wi^ Five faH- 
paje Pl&tea and upwards of 300 lUudTatiou. 

jerrold (Tom), Works by : 

Tile OvrOsa that Paid Uie Beat. By 

illnitntcd cover, u, ; cloUi limp, 11. M 
HouMhold Horttovtlture : A Gossip al>out Plowen. B7 Tom and 



Jones (William, P.S.A.), Works by: 

Flng«r-BlnB Lore: Historical, Legendary, and Anecdotal. With 
over uolUuUntioBi. Crown Bto. cTotb eitii, 71. Cii. 

OrednllUei, Pait uid Preaent : indudini; the Sea and Seamen. 
Ulnan, Taiiiinuii, Word and Lctm DiTioalion, Eiorciaisg and 



Orowni and OoTonattona : A History of Regalii 
Countries. Witb abont ijo lllmlntiona. saxaj ial. 



n?. 



Two Vols. Etc, with ;a Illuitrations and Maps, cloth extra, gflt, 141. 

Josephns, The Complete Works of. 

Translated by WHiSTON. Containing both " The Antiquities 9f tb« 

Jews " and " The Wars of the Jews." 

Small Svo, cloth, full gilt, gilt edges, with lllustratioiu, 61. 

Kavanagh.— The Pearl Pountain, 



Crown Svo, illustrated boards, with numerous Plates, 2S. 61;. 

Lace (Old Point), and How to Copy and 

Imitate it. B; D&isv Watbrhousb Hawkins, With 17 lUustra- 
tiona by the Author. 

Lane's Arabian Nights, &c.: 

The TbOutMul and One Nlghta; Commonlr called, la ^iglaitd, 
"The Aiaiwi Niohts' Emteitaihubhts." A rl*w Traniliiloa fron 
tb* Arabic, with cepians Notei, by Bdwakd Willuh Line, lllnilnitsd 

Sminy Bnndred BnEnviin 00 Weed, from Original Designs by Wu. 
kiTii, A New Edition, from a Copy annotated by the Tranilitor, 
edited by bij Nephew, Edward Stahlet Pools. With a Pra&ca by 
STAHLSr Lahi-Poole. Three Vols., demy Bto, cloth eitra, ji. (U. eaciL 
Arabian Society In the Ulddle Ages: Stadiea from "The Thou- 
sand and One Nigti"-" ByEowAanWii. LAnM,Autborof "The Modem 
E.grplians," &C. Edited by SiAHt,ET Lahe-Pooli. Cr,STO,alotheitr^ti. 



bvGoog[c 



CHATTO &■ WINDUS. PICCADILLY. 15 

Lamb (Oharlee) : 

Har; itnd Charles Lamb: Tbeir Poems, Letteis, aod RemaJDB. 
With RfmiaitceccH ind Notes by W. Cauo Haiutt. With Hah- 
cock'b Fcitr^t of tbe£9Eariii, FaoinulBB of ttaeTii]e-pac« of lb* me 
Firsl Editions of L^iob's and Coleridge'i Works, and Dumeroiu lUiu' , 
nations. Crown SvD, cloth Bilra, 101, M. 
Lamb's Complete Works, in Prose and Verse, reprinted from the 
OriKnil Editiops, wilt mani Piec« bitboito unpiablisicd. Ediled. with 
Notes and InlrodDcdoD, byK. H. Shifbiiie. With Two Portialls ud 
Facumile of a. Page of lbs " Ksuj on Roul Fig." Crown Svo, clDtb 
ntr». 7'- 6d. 
" A comfUlt idilion of Lamb's lerUitgi, in prosi and scni, has IcKg btm 
imuM, nni ii n&a suppliii. Thi liilor c^pian to hact taken gritt fatia to 
brmg tagahir Lamb's scattmii cmlnbHltans, and Ail caUtciien caUaiiis • 
nuribrr aj fiitca uikich ate noa rtproducci fat Iht fint limi sinci Iticir original 
afturanec iit hhtow old periodicals."— S^tcjiiiAr Review. 
Poetry for Children, and Prtnoe Dorus. By Charles Ijmb. 
Cuefully Reprinted from unique copiu. Smtl] Bto, clolb eilia. St. 
" The quaint and delithl/ul liltli boak, avtr the raovtry of mhith all Iht 
k tartsof hisloctrs are yet a/arm with ftjetcin[.''—A.C. Swibbukbe. 

Ctowq Svo, cloth eiitra, 69. 

Lares and Penates; 

I Or, The Background of Life. By FlorBHcB CaDDV. 
' " The vholi book is wsll worth reailmg, for it is Ivll of practical 
Wi kopi nobody aili be dilirrid from taUig up a book trhlth Uaclu 



tody wilt be dettrrtd from lakmg up a book 
ting poor lives as mtlt as giving grace to meal 



tllhy m 



Crown Svo. cloth extra, with Illustrations, 71. 6d. 

Life in London ; 

or, Tlia Histoty of Jerry Hawthorn and Corinthian Tom. With the 
whole of Chuikshank's Illustrations, in Colours, after the Originale. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6s, 

Li^ts on the Way : 

Some Tales within a Tale. B7 the late J H. Ai-EIAndbr, B.A, 
Edited, with an Explanatory Note, by H. A. Pagb, Author of 
■'Thorean: A Study." 

Longfellow : 

Longfellow's Complete Prose Works. Including " Outre Mer," 
"Hyperion," " Kmianngh," "The Poeli and PoetTy of Europe," uid 
" Driltwood." With Portrait and lUnitiatioos by Valehtihe Bbouley. 
Crown 8to, tlolh eKra, 71. 6d. 

Longfellow's Poetloal Works. Carefully Reprinted from the 
Original Uditions. With anaMTous&ne IlluainiioBS 00 Steel and Wood. 
Cro?™ 8vo. cloth eilra. ys. W. 

Crown Svo, cloth eiHa, 5s. 

Limatic Asylum, My Experiences in a. 

By A Sanb Patient. 

d intensfingt sad beyond meaiure Ihouek the subject 



mghl, caim, aiu to 



MM btm Iht ttideace for our author's madiuss ahm hi idu con^gatd to oi 
ayliim. uolhing can bi ctiater than his sanity tihm ht atrots this look; U i 
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Demy S*e, wtth Fonrtneo foll-p*^ FUtM, dotk boards, ita, 

LnBiad (The) of Camoens. 

Tnndalwl Into Engliih Speniouii Verw b7 ROBBKT Ffmkch Durv. 

McCarthy (Justin, M.P.), Works by: 

HlatoiTOrOlir OwsT&n««, from the Accession of Queen T 



o Ibt GnanI Elamlcai of iSSo. : 



ft Ei>inoii| iii Ponr V 



*,■ For tfr. MtCarthyt Nevila, i, 



McCarthy (Justin H.), Works by : 

An OnUlne of tha Satory or IreUnd, from tba Eulieit Times 

to Ih* PrcMDl DuT. CciiwnSTO,!!.; clMh, ii.6i. 
BatVpUm, and other Poetns. Crown Svo, dotb «tTB, 6$. 

MacDonald (Oeorge, "LLJO.), Works by: 

The Prlnorai and OuTdl«. With it lUtutratioDSbTjAiiBS Allen. 

Smill ciawn Sto, cLatli aitn, ]i. 
Ontta-Paraha Willie, the Working Genlas. With g IDustiatioils 
br AiTHUR Hdohu. Square Svo, cloth eiUB.31. 6d. 
*«' FarGeorgt Uacdenald's Nevtti, tupp. 31, ij. 
Crown Bfo, cloth eitra, 71. 6i(. 

Madise Portrait-Qallery (The) of niustrions 

UleruT ChuBcten ; with Memoirs, Biographical. Critical, Bibliogra- 
phical, and Anecdotal, illustrative of Che Ldtersture of the fonnar 
half of the Present Century. By WiLUAH BaTbs, B.A. With S; 
Portraiti printed on an India Tint. \lH tM4pr*ss. 

Macqnoid (Mrs.), Works by: 

In the ArdetmoB. With 50 fine Illustrations by Tbomas R. 



TbKmgh NonnandJ. With 90 Illustrationi by T. S. MAcgOoiD. 

Through Brittany, With nntnerous IllnalrBtions by T. R Uac- 
aUDiD, Sq. Svo, cloth eilra, jj. 6d. 

It 70 Illustrationi by TuouAS R. 
Square Bvo, clolh eilra, iqi, 6d. 

ItHpitftatiim. 

Handsomely printed in facsimile, prica 51. 

Magna Charta. 

An exact Pacsimils of the Ortginal Document In the British Musenn, 



b, Google 
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Mallocfa (W.H.)> Works by: 

II Lift Worth Uiing ? Crown Sro, doth extra, 6*. 

Tbs New Bepnbllo; or, Cultnre, Faith, and PhiloK>ph; Id u 

BngUih CovntiT HoDU. PoM B*o,ck>thU<np,v. 6i. 
Tbt New Paul nnd TbtfiUa ; or, FoutivUm oa «n IiUiid. PotI 



k Two VeU., ennn 81 

Mark Twain, Works by: 

Tba Oliolo* Woiha of ICark TwAln. RavfMd ud Corrected 
thnnchml b; tba Antbor. With lih, Foitnit, ud nimuillu Ulostn- 
tioiu. Crown Sto, clolh sitn, 71. M. 

The AdveattireB of Tom SawTor. With 100 ilIuitntioiM. Small 

■to, cloth «m, 71. M CnurEDiTiaR.lllDiitatadboud).*!. 

An Idle Exounlon, and other Sketohe*. Port Sto, Ulunrated 

Th« Ftinoe and the Panper, With naariy aoo lUuttntloiit. 
Oown Std, cloth BitH, 71, 6d. 

The Innocents Abroad; or, The Mew Pilgrlm'i PnigreM; 
Bang taint Accounl of Iha Steunahip " Quakei CilT*! " Pleunia Ei- 
CQTiion IgEurnjw and tho Holy LmcT. With im llfmlnaons. Crown 
Rvo, cloth sitra, 71. 6,1, Ckeu Editioh, poit Bto, Ulaitnttd bouda, ei. 

The Stolen White Elephant, &a. Crown 8to, cloth extra, ei. 

Life on the MiSsiSBippl. with about 300 Original niustratioDS. 
Crown 8vo, clolh oilii - " " * - 

A Tramp Abroad. 

•itrm 71. 6d. 

•• Tkt fun iKiil IndirtUlt af llti eonctptien, tif wAirh no timt nun bul 
Mark Twain ia capable, its gtva and faniaty and stynut, tht wanittfui 
faUnK tar lainali that ii meai/al in terry Ihu, maki el all Ikii cpinit of 
Jim Baktr aid kii jays a piccr 0/ work Ihnf u not Bnty ddi^U/uT « mtri 
rtaMnr, Awl aiia of a kigh dtgru of miril at liltraiurt. , , . Tin *»» it 
h$H of good Ihingi. and amtaini paaaga tad ipiiada tkat arl Igiuii It Ikt 
fannial oflkou iTkH kavt gam iiyo't."— AiHasauB. 

Small Sto, cloth limp, with Illiutrationa, u. 6d. 

Miller.— Physiology tor the Young; 

Or, The Houss of Life: Human Physiology, with iti application to 
thePieservatiooof Hsalth. For use io Classes and Popular Reading. 
With DumerouB Illustrations. By Mrs. F. Fbkwice Millbe. 
"An admrraiiU MtoduclUm la a tnbjcet wliich all •*» vsliu ktallh and niiiv 
lift ikeuld Ami at IhnrfMgtn' ««(i,"— Echo. 



Milton. (J. L.), Works by : 

The Hygiene of the Sk^. A C 



The Bath In Diseases of the Btln. Small Sto, i. 

lt.6d. 

Th» Laws of Ufb, and their Relation to Diteas 
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BOOXS PUBLISHED BY 



Poit Sio. cloth .. 

Mayfair Library, The 

A Jonmej Bound M7 Boool. 

B7 Xatiek ds H*inu. Tiut- 

lifttUr-DBT Lvrloi. Edited br 

W. DinMPaiET Adah. 
Quip* uid Qolddltiea. S«leoted 

bj W. DlTUPOKT AtUHl. 

A^ony Colnmn of " Th« 



limp, M. 64, per toIoid*. 



UnM/' from iSoo lo iSto. E 
with AH lotroducdoDjb]' Auci i 

BalEfto'B " Oom 

and ilB Aotlior, wiui InadUioat 
by H. H. Walkib. 
HelaiKiliolj Anfttomitod : A 

Popiilu AbHdEmaiit of "Bunoo'B 
Anuomj of Mduichol;." 

Oaatronomr m a nne Art. By 
Tta« Speeolies of Oturlra 



W, T, Doi 

The Onpboud Papen. By 

Fii-Bic 

Original Plajv b; W. S. Gil- 

B«T. FiuT Siuis. CoBUloing: 
Tin Wicked World— Pyjiiilion ud 
Ion— CIiiirlty—Ths Priocsss— 



a Heu-U— EDjnfK]— Sire 



. —i tiBlr Hasten. 

By Sir AiTHUi Hklps, 
CnilaBttlu of Cilllolim. B; 



'T . J. J'N 



ThB Antoont of Ulb BiMik< 

fiM-Tible. BrO.WinBU.Hoi.uiB. 

Iltnitntsd b; J. GouxinTHOMtOH. 

P«noU Mid PaUtt*. ByBOBXBT 

OlerloEa AneodotM. By jAcoa 
Torenalo AnoodotM; or, Hu- 



Oarola of CookajnA, By Hbhbv 

Jeoz d'Eiprit. Edited byditto. 
The Tnia HUtorr of JoBbiia 

DiTidiDa. Bt E. Lthii Limioh. 

^ntohStorlH. By E. L. LiiraoH. 
PaflUmea and Platen. By 

The New Paul and TligliilB. 

By W. H. Malloci. 
Tbe New Republlo. By ditto. 
IfiueB of Mftyiklr. Edited by 

Thorean: Hla Uf* and Ainu 

By H. A. Faoi. 

Piiok on Peguua. Qy H, 



Chol 



:i-PBHin 



Pnniana. By tbe Hon. HcCH 

I£ore PonlanB. By ditto. 
Tlie Pltilosophy of Hand- 

wiitiag. DoH FiLii OB SAI.AIUHCA. 

By Btream and Etaa. ByWu.- 

Old Stories Be-tOId. By WalTbr 

Leaves from a NatuiaUst'a 
Nole-Booli. ByPr.AMpmfWmQH. 



Large 4to, bound in buckram. 21-. 

Moncrieff.— The Abdication; or, Time Tries All. 

An Historical Drama, By W. D. ScOTT-MoHCBWrF. With Seyea 
Etchings by Jobn Pbttib, R.A., W. Q. Okcbardsoh, R.A., J. MAC 
WniRTH, A.B.A,, COLIH Hdntiib, K. macbktr andToM Graham. 



>, ^^.6d. 



By Mrs. CouvNs Carr. Illuitrated by RANDOLPH Calubcott. 
" A diUikl/ul Iwk, a/ ■ Imi whick U far lee run. II anyam nanti to rM% 
know tXt PloftK IMun /oik, m» tarn h*rutth tdoiu him to omit tkt jounty, bh 
nadUr,.Cvt^paeaiMl—d. . . Daeriptiixnttlk Un. Carr it a Tilt g^ 
H it rarilj/ that a beok tt n Aofffly ilhtMnUML"— CoHTiKrosiUtT Rstm. 
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New Novels : 

WANBA. Bj OuiD*. 3 Tol*;, crown 8to. lS}wHtt. 

PORT SALVATION; or.TheETangeliit. ByALPHONSS Daudbt. 

Trm laled b; C H*imT Mbltzib. itoIs., pMl 8vo, iii. [Sfcorlly. 

THX HANDS OF JUSTIOB. Bv F. W. Robinson. 3 vr'- 

WOMEN ABE STBANOK, fa:. By F. V 

THE CAPTAINS' BOOM, Sx. By ""- 

of "All Sorts md Condition* of Men," &t. j .ui». 
OT HIOH DBOREB. By Chaklbs Gibbon, Author of " Rot 

Gra f." " Tht Golden Sh»fi,''^&p. 3 vgli. 
THE OOLDKN SEAFT. By Chahlhs Gibbon. 3 toU. 
SBU -OQNDE MNED . By Mrs. Alfesh Hunt. 3 vols. 
KIT; A Memory. By James Paym. 3 vols. 
VAXi STBANO-E. By D, Christie Murray. 3 vols. 



OEDEON FLEYOB. By Hhnhy W. Lucy. ^ 

DXTST; A Story. By Julia.") Hawthornb, Author of "Garth," 

" SabMtlan Stroma-'' *c. j vols, 
HEART AND SOIENOB : A Story of the Present Day. By 

WlLETI COLLIHS. \ TOll. filHY. 

ANEW OOUIiEOTIOHof STORIEBbyOHABLES BBADE 

U DOW ^D preparatioa. Loj volt. 

KEPT IN THE DARS. By Anthony Tkollopb. 3 vols., tzt. 
UB. SOABBOROnaH'3 FAMILY, By Anthony Trollofe. 

STols. lAhril. 

AWNAN WATER, By Eobkrt Bdchahah. 3 vols. [«■>. 

BEHIND A BRASS ENOOKEB: Some Grim Realities io 

Picture ind PnjM. Bj Fbib, Bakhird and C. H. Kosa. Denj Bvo, 



Number Nip (Stories about), 

The Spirit of theGiuit MounOuns. Retold for Children by Waltbr 
GRaHaUb. With lllustiBtiQnB by J. Moyr Suith. 

O'SbaughnesBy (Arthur), Works by : 

■ SongaiSaWorkBr. Fcap. Bvo, cloth ortn, 71, 6i(, 
IfiUlO and Moonlight. Fcap. Eva, cloth extra, -ji. 60. 
Lays oTl'nuioe. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 101. 6ij. 
Crown 8vo, red cloth extra, 5», each. 

Oulda's Novels. — Library Edition. 

Held In Bondase. ~ 



Under Two Flags. 
. Idalla. 
Oeoll Oastlemalno'fl doge. 



Two Little Wooden Shoes. 

In ■ Winter Olty. 

Ariadne. 

Frlendahlp. 

Moths, 

Plidstrello. 



PlpistreUc 
LVUlJts* 



Fuok. 

ToUeFKnne. 

A Cm of Flai. 

* Alto > Cheap Edition of all but tbe lut, pott Sto, lUutnted boord^ as. each. 
BIMBI : Stories for Children. By OuiDA. Squua Sto, cloth gUt, 

WISDOM, POETRY, AND PATHOS, Selected from the Works 
ofOoiDA. ByP.S.MoMit. Snuii] cr. Its , cl. extra, 51. llntlutTia 
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Cmwn ho, cloth axtia, with Vl^iMtto Portnita, prica fit. pec Vol. 

Old Sramatiats, The: 

C»iui SwrnsDun t Vol, III. Oa 
.„ Truntattooi of tlM niad Hd 

ColoMl Uulows'i Work!. 

Iddodiof hii Triuliitkna. Kdllad. 
with Nat« iDd IntrodDctlini, t>Cal. 
CuKHiaoH*!!. Ona Vol. 

Maiilnger'i PUys. 

From lEaTsit of Will: 




Post 8n>, cloth limp, ii. 6d. 

Parliamentary Frocedore, A Popular Hand- 

bookof. ByHgMRV W, Lucy. 

Crown Bto, cloth eitn, tt 

Payn.— Some Private Views : 

Beiof EiUTi coDtribQtod to Tlu Nituitttitk Cnttry and to ft* 
Timtt. B7 Jambs Pavh, Author of " Lost Sir Maasingberd," Ac. 

*,* For Mr. Path's Navtia, ut pp. aa, 14, ^5. 

Two Vols. Sto, cloth eitr*. with Portnut*. 101. 6d, 

Pintarch's Lives of Illustrious Men. 

TrBHslaced from tha Greek, with Notes Critical and HiBtorlctU. and • 
Lifa of Plutarch, by John «id William Langhohwb. 

Proctor {Richard A.), Works by: 

Flowers of tha Sky. With 33 Ulustratiom, Small crown Bra, 

Xaay 8tu liesioiu. With Star Uaps br Every Night la Oio 7eUi 

Drawings of tha ConitellitloDi, Ac. Crown Sto, clotti sitra, 6t. 
Familiar Solenoe Btodlea. Crown 810, cloth extra, 71. 6d. 
Myths ftod MorrelB of Astronomy. Crown Sto, cloth extra,6b 
PloBiant Ways In Bolenaa. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 61, 
Boogli Ways ntado Smooth. ; A Serlea of FanuUar EssBys as 

SciwtiSE Subjects. Ciown Svo, cloih eiira, fii. 
Our Flaoo amoi^ Inflalties; A Sariea of Bsiaf s contiMtioj our 

I.hlle Abods in Space and Tisu with tiis lofinitisa Anmiid as, Crawa 

Gto, cloth eilra, &. 
The ExT»nae of Heaven : a Series of Etsayg on tliB Wooden 

of thsFiimamaDt. Crown 8va,c1aili eiiia. Si. 
Saturn and Ita Syatam. New and Revisod Edition, with tg Sted 

Plates. Vvaj am, cloth eilra, ibl Sd, 
nisareatPrramld: ObservBtory,Tomb,andTemp1a, Withllliis* 

trttiODS. Crown Sto, doib siCn, Ci. 
Uystarlea of TtmA and Bpaoe. With lUtUtnitions. Cromi StO( 

cloth Sim, ?i. 6A 
Woees and Vf ants of SolenM Workers. Crorm Sro, la 6a. 
"Ur.PrBctor.a/tUwrUtrteiimrUint.bateintfonHiUlltalitwAmeWitMi. 
«^M»o/a»a>io/«JtMn,MUuuAKtlHva to hmumai ktKmUJti mi Mvat U 
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LiBRUtT Editions, nun; Ulnsttatsd, c 

Piccftdilly Novels, The. 



Bto, cloth extra, 31. Si. Mch. 



Br UBS. ALBXANDER. 
Hold, Wife, or 'Vndow P 
BY W. BESANT « JAMES RICE. 
Readj-Uoney Uortibay. 
If; uttie am. 
The Oaie of Mi. liiioraft. 
This Son of Vnloon. 
With HEtrp Mid Orown, 
Vhe Oolden Sutteifly. 
By OeU&'a Arbour. 
Tlio Uonln of Thalamft. 
Twaa In Tn&lgar^Bqf. 
The Seaiur Side. 
The Tan Yean' Tenftnt. 
The Ohaploln of tho Fleet. 

BY ROBERT BUCHANAN, 

AChUdof M&tnre. 
Ood and the Han. 

BY URS. H. LOVETT CAUBRON. 

Deoelvera BTer. 
Juliet's Guardian. 

BY WILKtS COLLINS. 
Antonlna. | BaslL 

Hide and Seek. 
The Dead Secret. 
Queen of Hearts. 
Hy UlanellODles. 
The Woman In Whlta, 
The Moonetdne, 
Han and Wife. 
Poor BUsB FlnolL 
UlBsi»'MraP 
The Hew HudaMn. 
The Froien Deep, 
The Iaw and the Ladr. 
The Two DesHnles. 
The Haunted HotaL 
The ITallen LeaTes. 
Jezebel's Daughtei, 
' The BiBok BobD. 

BY U. BETHAMSDWARDS. 

Felicia. 

BY KRS. ANNIE EDWARDES, 

Azotila IiDvelL 

BY R. B. PRANCILLON. 

OI71DPI& I Queen Oephettu. 

BY EDWARD GARRETT. 

The Oapel Olrls, 



BY CHARLES GIBBON, 
Robtn OraT- 
For Lsok Of Oold, 

In Iiove and War. 

What wm the World Bay f 

For tho King. 

In Honour Bound. 

aieen of the Meadow, 
Faitores Green. 
The Flower of the Forest 
A Heart's Problem. 



BY JULIAN HAWTHORNE. 

Garth. 

EUlloe Quentin. 

Sebastian Stjome. 

BY USS ALFRED BUST. 

Ttaomloroft^s Model, 
The Leaden Oasket. 



BY HENRY JAUES. 5"". 

Confidenoo. 

BY HARRIETT JAY. 
The Queen of Connaught, 
The Dark Colleen. 

BY HENRY KINGSLSr, 
Number Seventeen. 
Oakiliott Oastle. 

BY B. LYNN LINTON, 
Patricia Eemball. 
Atonement of I.eam Dunduh 
The World Well Lost. 
TTndef whloh Lord P 
With a Silken Thread. 
The Bebel of the Fomllf , 
" MJ I^ve I " 

BY JUSTIN UeCARTHY, M.P, 

The Waterdole Ntighbouza, 
Mr EnemTs Daughter, 
Unler Roctifocd. 
AFauSaxon. 
Dear Lady Dladam, 



MIbb Mlsanttirope. 
Donna Quixote. 
The Oomet of a S 
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PiccADiLLT Novels — mttiniHd, 



BY KATHARINE S. MACQUOID. 

tioti Bote. I The Svll Bye. 

BY FLORBNCS ItAKSYAT. 



Opeul I 



Touab and Oo. 

BY D. CHRISTIE UVRRAT. 
A Iilfe'a Atonunont. 
Joseph's Ooat. 

BY MRS. OLIPHAKT. 
WllltalftdleB, 



rtUm Tortunss. | HoItm, 
Walter's "Word 
Whftt He Oost Har. 
Less Black than Wa're Painted. 
Bt Ptozt. I TTadsFOnaBoaf. 
Tngh Spmts. I Oarljon'a Year. 
XoonAlentlal Agant. 
rztna zidle. 
BY CHARLES READS, D.Cl.. 

It U Herer Too Latw to Hend. 

Bard Oaab. | Peg WoSngton. 

ClulBtle Jotmnona. 

CMiBUi a«imt. 

Tlie Double Marriage. 

Xiove ICe Uttle, Iiovs Ue Long. 



The OloiBter and the Hearth. 
The Oonise of True Love. 
The Autoblographr of a Thief. 
Put TonrtMUIn His Place. 
A Terrible Temptation. 
The Wandsrlng Heir. 
A Woman-Hatsr. | Readlan». 

BY MRS. J. H. RIDDBLL. 

H«r Mother's DarllnB- 

BY JOHN SAOHDERS. 

Bound tothe WheeL 
Guy WateimaD. 
One AMdnst the World. 
The I^m in Uie Path. 
The Two Dreamera. 

BY BERTHA TBQHAS. 
Proud Malale. | Oreasido. 
The '^oUn-Plarer. 
BY AUTHOSY TROLLOPS. 
The Way we Utb Now. 
The Amerlaaa Senator. 

BY T. A. TROLLOPS. 

DlMnond Out Diamond. 

BY SARA H TYTLER. 

What She Came Through, 
The Bilde'a Pass. 

BY J. S. WINTER, 

OaTftlry Life. 



^ VOLUMES OF THE PICCADILLY NOVELS IN THE PRESS, 



All Sorts and OondlUans of 
Wan. By WiLTii BuiKT. Illu>- 

Tbe Shadow of the Sword. By 

ROIEIT BuCHAHlH. 

ISie MartTTdom of Madeline, 

Bt Ra»H BUCIUHAH. 

Lore Me for Sver. By Robert 
BriKiHU. Front. byP. Machu. 

Swa^t Anne Page. B7 Mor- 

Tronamlnatlrai. By U. Collins. 
BlaAsmlth and Bobolar. Bj 

MoiTimt UHl FuHCU CoLUHa. 
f^i iin HWHiU fl h t tjl Tun^iTiiBlili By 

HoariHU COLUHS. 
The Tillage Oomady. By Mor- 

Titm u3 FuHcia Coluhs. 

Ton Flaj me False. Bv Morti- 

u» and PuHcis Coluhs.. 
Paul Foster's Dauglitei. B; 

DWTTDH Cooi. 

HurtBofOold. By Wii. Cyplis. 
Deioma. ByjAUBsL.DERwsNT. 
One by One. R. E. Fuhciixon. 



The BroBB of Tarrow. 

Ch«lk5 GraiDs. 
Pidnoe Saroui'sWlfe. BtTdOam 

Hawthobhi. 
iTondaBlron. BySirA.HRLPS. 
Faol Faber, Surgeon. By Gbo. 

MacDonalcLL.D. WithaPronlis. 

piece by J. E. MiLuis, R.A. 
ThamaH wlngfold, Cunte. Sy 



Cools of F 



i.lUw 



ikHop 



By 



G. L. SiYiioun, and D. T. Wl 

A Grape trara a Thorn. 

jAuia Path. Illost. br W. Siiai.u 

For Oaah Only. By Jambs Path, 
Valentina. By E. C Price. 
The Frlnoa of Wales's Garden- 

The MyBtsries of Heron DJka. 

Fran Frohmann. By Antbomt 

Mia^n Fay, By A, Trol-uifb. 
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Foat Sto, tUnftnted boudi, u. eauh. 

Poptdai: Novels, Cheap Editions of. 



BY EDUOND ABOUT, 
BY BAUILTOS Aloh. 

ConAdanoM. 
Out of OurlroD. 

BY URS, ALEXAKDBIt. 

Uald, Wife, or Widow p 

BY W. BESANT b JAUBS glCB. 

BMdr-MoDej MorUboy. 

inXii HBip Bud Grown. 

^bi» Son of Toloan. 

II7 Uttla Girl. 

The Oaas of ISx. LaoTofU 

Tbe aolden Butterfly. 

j^ Cella'a Arbour. 

Tae Monki of Thelema. 

Twaa tu Trafalgar a Bay. 

The Bauny Bide. 

Tha Ten Tsars' laaant. 

BY SMELSLEY BEAUCHAUP. 
Giantley Qronga 

BY FKEDBSICK BOYLE. 
Ounp NoMi. I BsTsse Iilfo. 

BY BRET HARTS. 

As SelreBs of Bad Dog. 

Tbe Lnok of RomtIds Ouiip. 

Gabriel OoQloy. { FUp. 

BY URS. BVttSETT. 

Snriy Tim. 

BY URS. H. hOVBTT CAIIBKOS. 
SeoelTera Ever. 
Jullet'B Guardian. 

BY UACLAKEV COBBAN. 

Tina Cure of Soul*. 

BY<:. ALLSTOS COLLIBS. 

The Bar SlnUtar. 

BY WILKIE COLLINS, 

Antocina. | Boall. 

mda and Seak. 
The Da ad Seorat. 
Tha Qoaan of Heart!. 
ICy UUoallanlei. 
The Woman In Whlta. 
Tha MoMiBtoaa. 
Han and WUa. 
Poor iciu nnob. 
HIu or lCn.P 



BT WILD! CeLLTIB-cnri. 

The Two DsiUnla*. 
The Hanntad Hotel. 
Fallen Iiaavee. 
7eaabel'« DaughtOT. 

BY OVTTON COOK. 

Iiao. 

BY URS. tNNIE EDWARDXS. 



BY U. BSTHAU^BDWAROS, 



BY PERCY FSTZGSRALD. 

FoUy. I Bella Donna. 

Never Forgottan. 

The Saoond Mn. TlUotion. 

Serenty-flTa Brooka Straet. 

BY ALBANY DE FONBLANQOS 
mithy Iiuore. 

BY S. E. FRANCILLON. 
Olympla. | guaen Cophetoa. 

BY EDWARD GARRETT. 
The Oapal Qlrla. 

By CHARLES GIBBON. 
Bobln Gray. 
For Laok of Gold. 
What will the World Sar' 
In Honour Bound. 
The Dead He^irt. 
In Lore and War. 
Vox the mng. 
Queen of the If aadow. 
In Paitures Green. 

BY yAUES GREENWOOD. 
Dlok Temple. 

fly ANDREW HALLWAY. 
Xrary.day Papers . 

BY LADY DUFFUS BAKDY. 
Paul Wyntar'H Saorlfloe. 
BY THOUAS HARDY. 

Ubdar the Greenwood Tred. 

BY JULIAN HAWTHORNE. 

Garth. { Bliiaa Quantln. 

BY TOU HOOD. 

A Golden Heart. 

BY VICTOR HUGO. ' 

The Ennohbaokof Notte Danu^ 
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VamjM Itanu- tta t t M Ui, 
BY MMS. dtFKXD BOUT, 



ar jsAs mesLow. 
■Wadteba ITm. 

BT BSHUr JdMES, Jtm, 



BY HAKSTSTr JAY. 



Otkiluitt OutlA. 

BY K. LYKH LISTOK. 
Pktriola EambalL 

Atonamnat of Lm 

The world WaU iMk 
TTndar wbloli lJa&9 
vntb K BUkan TtaiMUl 
1 BY yasTin ISeCARTHY, If J. 
Tha WateidAla NatglLbaiin. 
Daar iiadj DIhUIh. 
Ib^Enatny* Dantfrtar. / 
jL,rtix Saxon. ' 

Unlar Roohlord. 
Wh UlMLntbTop*. 
Donua Qnlzota. 

fir AGSBS MACDOSBLL, 

Qnakar OoiuIsb. 

BY katramhb s. macoooid. 

Tha StU Kre. I Iioat Itoaa. 

BY FLORENCE UAXXYAT. 

Opaat Biniin- 1 
A Hureat of Wild Oata. 
A Uttle Btapton. 
llghOng Ulo Air, 
Wittten In nra. 

BY 3SAH MtDDLEUASS, 
Tonoh and Oo, 
Hr. Soillllon. 



EBId In Booditf A. 

BtoathmoM. _t Ob 

Under Two Flag*. 

Idalla. 

OmU Oaitlomalne'i Gaga. 

TilooMa 

PnOk. I ToUa Tailna. 



A Dog of FlaadML 
Two UtO* Woodan S 
la a Wlntar OH 



riianddi^ 



_ TUlBse Oanmnma. 

BT JAMBS PAYK. 

Loat Sir Uaatlngbad. 

A FarfMit Traanua. 

BanUnok'a Tntoc. 

Ifnrphr's Uartw. 

A OonntT ramUr. 

At Her Harqr. 

A Waman'a YMt/UBoa. 

Cacdl'aTrTrt. 

Ttaa myflUdi of OlTfi^ 

Tba famllT Soapapaoah 

Tha Toator BroOian. 

TaoBdDaad. 

GwandoUna'i Harratb 

HtUDOroos BtoilaB. 

Llka raUwF. Uka Bon, 

A Hailna Beildeniis. 

Uarriad Baasath film. 

lClikAl>b«r. 

Not Wooad, bnt "Won. 

Two Hmdrad Ponnda Boward. 

Tba B«it of HnsbBuda. 

Walter's Word. | Halves. 

Pallm ToTtnneB. 

Wbat He Coit Ser. 

LeaaBlaokUiaR we1« Painted. 

TTndur One Boot 

KisbBrdrita. 

A Oan£denUal Agent. 

Oarlfon's Tear. 

BY EDGAR A. FOB. 
Tha If 7Htsr; of Marie Bogat. 
BY CHARLES READE. D.CJ.. 

n la Never Too I.ata to Uend. 

EardOaBb. 

Peg Woffloeton. 

OhrlaUe Johnatooa* 

OrllBUi GaunL 

The Double Manlaga. 

Irfive Ma Uttle, Lore SCe IjOOS. 

Ponl Flay. 

The Ololster and the Hearth. 

The OoDise of True Xiove, 

The AatoblogTsphj of a TblaH 

Put TouTBoIf in hla Flaoa. 
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■Bet HotbefB DM41iig. 

BY GEORGS AUGUSTUS SALA. 

Gaslight and DayUght. 

BY JOBS SA UNDBRS. 

Boimd to tha Wtioel. 
Qur Watorni&n. 



BY ANTHONY TKOLLOPB. 

Tlio Way we U70 Now. 
Ttie Amerloan Senator. 

BY IIARK TWAIN. 
A FleaEure Trip In Eiuope. 
Tom Sawyai. 
Ail Idle SIxouTsloii. 

BV LADY WOOD. 



n the Path. 

BY ARTHUR SKETCHLEY. 

A IffBtoh in the Dark. 

BY WALTER THORNBURY. 

TkIob for the Uarines. 

BY T. ADOLPRUS TROLLOPS. 
Dlonumd Out Diamond. 

NEW TWO^SHILLING NOVELS IN THE PRESS. 

The Ohai^alii of Uis lieet. By """" "" "' ' 

B»MT and Rici. 
The Shadow of the Bword. Bj 

A Child of Natore'R. Buchakah. 
Sweet Anne Pase- By mok- 



BY BDUUND YATES. 
Oastawar. 

Forlorn Hope, 
Land at Laet. 

ANONYMOUS. 

Paul Ferroll. 

Why P. Fenoll mued hie Wife. 



Sebastian Strome. By Jouan 



The Bebel of the Family. By 



Tranraolgratlon. By M. Collins. 
Ftanoea. Br M. and F. Oou-ms. 
Sweet and Twenty. Ditto. 

Blaoksmltli and Soholar. Ditto. 
FromHldnlghttoUldnieht. By 

MOHTIHII CaLUH*. 

A Tight with Tortune. Ditto. 
The YUlose Ocnnedr. By Mor- 

IIKH mndFuHcis Coluki. 

TonPloymeFalae. Ditto. 

The Blaek Bobe. By Wilus 

Coixiiis. 
Paul Fofltar'i Datighter. By 

SOlraOB. ByjAUBSL. Dbswrht. 

One by One. R- £. Frahcillon. 

Dr.AnaUn'BOiieBtii.w.GiLBBKT. 
The Wlxaid of the Uoimtaln. 

By WlLUAK GiLBHT. 

Jaioes Duhe. By Wkc. Gilbbkt. 



Thomas Wlngfold, Onrata. Do 
New Bepubllo. W. H. Maliack. 
Ph<Bbe'a Fortimea. By Un. 

RoHKT CRULLT. 

From E;dle. By Jakbs Payn. 
Some Private Views. Ditto. 
TalenUna. By E. C PsiCB. 

A Lerantlne FamUy. By Bavlb 

St. JoHii. 

The Two DreamersJ . S admders 
Tha Uysteriee of Heron r-"" 

J T. W, Sfi 



ronDyko. 



Cressida. By bzstha Thomas. 
Proud Uolsle. Bbrtba Thomas. 
The ■^ollB-Player. Ditto. 
What She Came Throngli. By 

SiuhTitlu. 



Jeff Brlggs's Lore Story. By BstST Hartb. 

The Twin! of Table If onntoln. By bust Harte. 

Mrs. Galngboroogh's Diamonds. BjJvliah Hawtbornb. 

EatMeen Havoumeen. By the Author of " That La» a' Lowrie'i." 

lilndBBOr'a Luok. By the Anthor of " That Lass o' Lowrie's." 

PrettyPollr Pemberton. By the Anthor of " That L«s» o' Lowrie'a." 

Trocwng with Orowa. By Mrs, Pirkis. 

The Prdtoasor's Wife. By Lbonard Grahah. 

A Double Bond. By Linda Villaw. 

Bather's Glove. By R. E. FRAwcnxoH. 

The Oatden that Paid tha Kmt. By Tom JiMtOLD, 
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HanchS CJ. E.), Works by: 

The OyoI^edlA ot Ooatimia ; or, A Dictioiuay of DreE»— RcgaJ, 

Ecdiiiutjcil, QTil, utd Mitituy— frgm tbs Etrlisst Ptrlod in Eii^uid 
to Iha Reifii of Geor^ the Third. iDctuding NDticet of Contenipaniiaoai 
Fuhloniod Iha Coaiiaeol, ud ■ Ceooni] Historrof tha CoMBata of ths ' 
PllDCipd Coantrie* of Borope. Bj J. R. PLAHcnt, SomeiHt Hanld. 
Tito Volt demy 410, half moroeco. profnsel^ Illtumled iriih Coloand 
and Plain Plats) and Woodcqti, £■/ 71. The Volnmn d»t b1*o be had 
ufaralily (each complele in it»lf ) at £3 139. U, each : Vol. I. Tbb . 

Tile ParaulTant of Armi ; 01, Hnsldiy Founded upon Fasts. By 

, clolh eilra, 7J. M. 



Crown Svo, cloth extra, with Portrait and lUastiadoDa. 71. 6d, 

Foe's Choice Prose and Poetical Works. 

With Bapdelairb's Esaay on bia Life and Writings. 

Small 8vo, cloth extra, with 130 lUaatratiani. 31. 6d, 

Prince of Argolis, The : 

A Story of the Old Greek Fai ry T i ma. By J. MOYR SMITH. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with lUtistratloilSi 71. 6d. 

Rabelais' Works. 

Faithfully Translated from th* TVaocb, with variom'ilt HoteO, *Bd 

nnmeroua characteriatic ninstrtiona by GnsTAva DORfc. 

Crown 8vo, cloth gilt, with numerous Illustrations, and a beauCifuIlr 
ezecnted Chart of the laiioua Spectra, 7J. 6d. 

Bambosson.— Popular Astronomy. 

By T. Rambossoh, Lanreata of the Institute of France. Tranalatecl 

by C, B. PtTMAN. Profcsely Illustrated. 

Entirely New Edition. Revised, crown Sro, t,400paeM, cloth extra, 71. M, 

Reader's Handbook (The) of Ailtuions, Re- 

farBDcas, Plots, and Storiea, By the Rev. Dr. Brbwbr. Third Edition, 
revised ttirougbout, with a New Appendix, containing a Cohplbtb 

ESGMSH BlBUOailAPHY. 

Crown 8to, cloth extra, 61. 

Richardson. — A Ministry of Health, and 

other Papen. By Bbhjamiw Wabp RrcHARPSON, M.D., Ac 

Rinamer (Alfred), Works by : 

Onf Old OoimtrT Towiu. By Alpked Rihhsr. With over 5* 

IllsttrttlDDi lij Iha Anthoi. Square Svo, cloth eitra. gilt, loi. 6d. 
Bunblea Itoimd Eton and Hairow. By Alfred Rimubr. With 

50 Illiutratione by the Author. Square Bro, cloth gill, itu. fid. 
About XnglMKl Wtth Dlokana. With lUuBtrafions by AURXD 

Riiima and C. A. V*MP»aiiooF. Sq. gvo, el, gill, im. M, 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 7J. 6a. 

Robln8on.^The Poets' Birds. 

By Phu. ROKmsoti, Autbot of " Noah'a Ark," Ac 
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CHATTO » WINDUS. PICCADILLY. 
Handsomelr ^ntcd, price 51. 



Handsomelr printed, p 

Roll of BatUe Abbey, The : 

or, A IJBt o{ the Principti Wimors who ci 
with William (he CooqnaroT, uid Settled ic 
With the principal Arnu amblazoned ir " 



Crown Svo, cloth extra, profiuelr Illustrated, 41. 6d, Bich. 

' Secret Out " Series, The : 

MagioIan'B Own BocA ; 






Tho Art of A^^ T^ H Jpg ; 
A CoJlectioD of Gncefnl Art 



U, While M»g1c,J 
idbrW.H.Cuii 



omuDcei with Cspa ud BiIUl 
I, Hail, Hudksrclilsb, Ac All 
nam actu*! Eiperisaca. Bditcd bi 
W. H. Cuun. m lUiutratioiu. 

Uagto No Myst«r7: 

Triclu with Cudi, Dice, Ballt. ftc, 
with fellf dAKriptlTa DirecIiODi: (ha 
Art ef <«ael iCrilmgi Triinins ol 
Teiiottoiat AaunMa, &c. Colonred 
Frootupiece ud iiianj UlnsCrationL 
TheSeoratOnt: 
Ooe TboiiHind Tiicki with Cudi, 
end other RecreatioD* : with BAlei' 
Uinitig Biperimeota id Dnwieg- 
loom or" White Magip." B7 W, H. 



Crown Eto, cloth extra, 6$, 

Senior.— Travel and Trout in the Antipodes. 

An Angler'i Sketches iu Tasmania and New Zealand. B; WlIXIAH 
Senior ("Red-Splimer"), Author of "By Stream and Sea." 

Shakespeare : 

Tbe E^t Folio BhAkespeara.— Mk. Wiu.tau Sbaksspbarb's 
Corned iee.HistoiiH, and Tngediu. Published accordini lo thetros 
Origiiull Copisi. Londoa, Printed by Isuc Iaoo»d and Ed. Blouht. 
ifia^.— A tteproducIionofthfleiltemel^rarflOTlAiiai, ld reduced facaimile 
br ■ Bbotograpblc pioccss— cDBuiae the gtnclesl iccaiiicv in •tbit 
delall. SmQl Sre, hslf-RoibDrghi, 79, 60. 

Vha Luudowne SbakeRpewe. Beautifully printed in red 
and btacli, in naall bat very clear trpe. With ■mtraTsd faedmile ti 
DaoMBOUT'e Portrait. Post Sto, doth eilra, 7J. 64. 

SheJuspeai'e for CbUdrenr Tales frcon Shakeapeara. B7 
CH<aus and Uak/ L.iub. with DumarouB Illuttraliou, colonred and 
plain, by I. Mof n Smith. Crown tlo, clolh gilt, 6s. 

The Huiabook of StiakaapeaM Uualo. Eeinjg an Account of 
vo tiecea of Music, set to Wotda taken from the Ftaye and Poema of 
Shakecpcare, the compoahleiiB lanpcg frnm tke Eliiabstlian Age to the 
Preient Time. By Aumd Rottt. 4to, helf-Roiburghe, 71. 

A Stttd7 of SbakeBpeare. B7 Aij^sshoh CHARi-aa Swinborhs. 

Crown Svo, cloth silra, gilt, with 1 fnU -page Tinted lUuatratloni, 71. 6i. 

Sheridan's Complete Worts, 

with Life and Anecdotes. Incladinc bii Dramatic Writings, prtnlod 
from the Origioal Editions, bis Works in Prose aod Poetry, Tnmsla- 
Uons, S peechea, Jokea, PDDi,ftc. With a Colleetioo of Sheri'^^"■^"B . 
Demy Sro, cloth extra, 71. 64. 

Short Sayings of Great Men. 

Witti Historicalutd EipUnatoiy Notes. I^SAiimL A. Bsht,U,A. 
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Crown 8m. elodi um, whh >m lUutnUooB, 7a, 64. 

8l£nboards: 

l^drHlncxT. WlthAMcdotaf afFuDOaTnemuidltsinnkaUi 
CbMiuatm. Bj jAcoa LmwooD md Johw Caiiihw Horrait. 
CiQwn Bra, clotta aztn, gilt, 6(.6ii, 

Slang Dictionary, The : 

E qnr"Vm*i — 1, HJJtonial, and AneeJottL 

Smoker's Text-Book, The. 

ByJ. HamIb, F.H.S.L. 

Damy Bra, cloth extra, lUaiUAted, 141. 

Sonth-WeBt, The New : 

Tninllliig Sketdioi from KuiiM. New Heileo, Arizona, and 
Northsni Uexico. B^ Ernst tom Ubsss-Wartbgc. Witb it» 

flna IUo«ration» md 3 M«pfc [In prtparattoH . 

Crown Bra, doth extra, si. 

Spalding.— Elizabethan Bemonology : 

An Essay in lUuatnficni of the Belief In the ExiMencs of Derili, anS 
the Powers po»ae»9ed by then. By T. Auked Spaldiho, LL.B. 
Crown 4to, with Coloured lUnatntioiia, cloth gilt, 6«, 

Spenser for Children. 

By M. H. Tow»Y. With lUnstrattom by Waiut»» J. MORGAW. 
A New Edition, small crown Evo, cloth extra, ji. 

Stannton.— Laws and Practice of Chess ; 

Together with an Analyiii of the Openingt, and a Treatise on End 
Gapiet. By HowAKD STAnnTON. Edited by RpbBrtB. WOFMtl r*. 
Crown Sto, cloth extra, gi. 

Stedman. — ^ctorian Poets: 

Critical Easaja. By Edmusp Clamscb Stbdmjh ;. 

Stevenson (B. Louis), Works by : 

raioUlar Btndlei of Ken tad Book& By R. Louis STBVSNSoit. 

CrowD Sto, clatb eilra, S). 
Hew Antblut Nlghta. By S, Lotna Stsvbmgon. New end 1 
CIlAKp«r £dUloEi. Crown IvOp cloth extra, 5tt 
••Wtmialplatillit 'Kim Arabian Nig kU' ctry)iith itdad,almaahonco». 

. wnrt,imtntthrJltliMo/lhtpreuKtdiiy.''~-PaA. Mmj. G»rxTT«. 

Two Voti., crown Bra, with nDtnerooa Portraits and lllnatrations, ati. 

Strahan.— Twenty Years of a Pablisher's 

Ufa. By AutAHDKK Stkaeah. [iHfrtttraHM . 

Cron Bn>, cloth extra, with lUostratlons, 71, fd. 

Stmtl^s Sports and Pastimes of the People of 

England ; including the Bnial and Domestic Recreitions, Uay 
Games, Unmmetiei, Shows, Processions, Psgeants, and Pompo 
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CrawB 8to, wlOi a Uap of Subarban I^ondon, cloth extra, ft. 64, 

Snbarban Homos (The) of London : 

A Residential Guide to Fmvourite LoQdbn LocalitiM, ttaetr Sodety, 
Calebrities, and Associationi. With NolM on their Bental, EatW, 
and Uoiue AccommodAtlon. 

Crown an>, cloth extra, with Illnftntlonl, 71, 6d. 

Swift's Choice Works, 

la Prose ud Vens. Wi^ Memoir, Portr^t, and racitmnei of Hm 
I Uaps in the Oiigioal Editum of " GulliveT'i TiaveU." 



Swinburne's (Algernon 

Tbe Quoen Mothei and Ro«a- 

sWDd, Fcap. Sto, 51. 
AtalantB In Oolydon. 

ANswEditiOD. CiDwn Sto, 6t; 
ChMtelord. 

A Tragedy. Cnnrii Sro, Tt. 



. Foema uid Revtewi. 



C.) Works : 

Oeorge Ohapman ; 

An Kuay. Crowa Svo, T«^ 
Songi of Two HfttloiUL 

Ksaaye and StndlML 

Sireohtlieiia : 

A TisgedT. Crown Ore, ti. 
Note of an iBnglliih RepubUoaa 

on Iho Uoscovite Cruude. Bto, it. 
A Note on Oharlolta Bronto. 

A Study of Shakespeare. 

" in, Si. 

f the Spiingtlilea, 

Studies tn Bong. 

Mary Stuart: 

A Tregedy. Crown 8vo, iL 
Trlsbam of Lyoaaese, and othav 

Pogm). Ciown Svo, 91. 



Kotal a 

glO. H. 

WUllam Blake : 

A CiiUul E«*y. With Ftcdmll* 
PMnlingt. Dsmy Bro, 161. 

Songs before SwulBe. 

Crown 8va, 101. £4. 

BothweQ: 

A Tngedr. Crown (re, lu, Sd, 

Medium Svo, cloth extia, with Illnitnitloni, 71. 6d, 

Syntax's (Dr.) Three Tours, 

In S«irch of the Picturesque, in Search of Coniolntion. and In Search 
of a Wife. With tbe whole of Rowlakdsok'b droll po^ IlluBtca' 
tioiuiuColoiin, andaLJfeoftbe Authorby J. C. Hottbk. 

Four Tola, amall Sro. cloth boaidi, 301. 

Taine's History of English Literature. 



Crown Sto, cloth gilt, piofuiely lUutnled, Si, 

Tales of Old Thule. 

CoUected and lUuitrated by J. Hon SKITB. 
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On* VoL, ctova 8>o, doth (xtik, 71. M 

Taylor's (Tom) Historical Dramas: 

"CUncaitr,"" JwmaDan,"" Twlzt Axa and Crown," "TliaPieara 
B«Tsn(«," " Aifarrichf ■ Wlte," " Anna Boleyn," " Plot and FMSloa.'' 



u lUuitntloo*, 71. 6ii 

Tbaoken^raiia : 

Now* and Anecdoto*. nia*t»ted by a pr^orion of Skvtcbea by 
WtLLUH Uaebpbacx TKACUIRI.T, depicting Hmnorom locidanta 
hi hit School^US, and FBTouiita CluraotHa in the book! of Ui noiT- 



Ciuwn Sto, cloth extra, gilt edgei, with Illustratirau, 71. 6^ 

ThomBon's Seasons and Castle of Indolence. 



Thombniy (Walter), Works by: 

HAtrntod IiODdon. Edited bjr Edwud Walfobd. U.A. Wttb 

lUuamtloiu b; F. W. Fubbdlt, V.SJi. Cmwa Sio, cloth am, yt. ti. 
The IJfe and Coirupoiideiios of J. U. W. Turner. Foonded 

B LctiBD and Papers fniniihsd br bis Priendi mid fellow Addami- 

,. «/;.>. Tii_-„u — ,i '--i—tB.facrimiled from Tmo** 

7'-6J. 



Timbs (John), Works by : 



Xsgllah BooentiiM nod SooantirlattlaB: Storlea of Wealth and 

Fuhloa, DslDSioDi, Impoaliuai, ud Fustic Uluioni, Stnnm Slibu 
ud SpciiiDg Scanaa, Eccastiic Ani>U,Thealiical Pollu, Uea tfLMten, 

ftc With nanrly aa lllnsttatiom. Crown tTo, cloth aitia. ji- &*■ 

Demy Sfo, cloth extra, I4«. 

Torrena.— The Marqness Wellesley, 

Atclut«ct of Empire. An Historic Portrait. Fermaig VoL t, P 



Large folio, lumdiomely bound, 31J. M 

Turner's Rivera of England : 

Sixteen DrnwinKs by }. M. W. TuaHBK, R.A., and Three by Thoiui 
GiKTiN , MeiiotiHted by ThOhas Luptoh, CBakLzs TuftHSft, and 
othar ElngrSTen. WiUi DaacriptiDni by Hra. HOTLAND. A New 
Edition, reproduced by Heliogiapb. Edited by W. Couo tiasl- 
BoutE, Autlior of "Tlie Life M Turner" In the " Gnat Aitlata " 

Seriet, - [Skortlf, 

Two Vola,, crown Svo, cloth extra, with If ap and QraoBd-PIani, 141. 

Walcott— Church Work and Life in English 

Minaten; and the Engliab Student'i MonMlicon. Bjr the Ba*i 
Uackbnzib E. C. Walcott, B-D. 
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